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I  HERE  is  a  song  which  a  child  can  sing, 
A  song  which  is  sure  to  win ; 
Simple  and  sweet,  its  refrain  will  bring 
A  sigh  from  the  heart  of  sin. 

II 

It  tells  of  Christ,  and  the  Father's  love, 

It  tells  of  the  heavenly  rest  ;— 
Of  the  smile  of  God,  and  the  home  above, 

And  the  good  forever  blest. 

Ill 

These  tender  songs,  sung  with  love  aglow. 
And  soft  with  the  spirit's  sigh ; — 

Awaken  thoughts  of  the  long  ago, 
And  the  loved  ones  in  the  sky. 

IV 

So  may  these  songs,  in  their  winnings,  win 

Great  hosts  from  every  clime  ; 
And  winning  all  from  the  paths  of  sin. 

Bring  the  victor's  song  sublime. 

E.  H.  Stokes. 

Ocean  Grove,  N.  J.,  May,  1892. 
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1.  Hun-  gry,  Lord,  for  thy  word  of 

2.  Work  for  the  Mas-  ter        I    will 

3.  Then    to  the  har  -  vest      let    us 


£i=t=l 


truth,  Sitting  at  my  Saviour's  feet; 
do,  Trusting  in  his  strength  so  great; 
go,     Bugles  sounding  no  retreat; 
•^  -^  ^  -f*- 
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Ris  -  ing,  gleaning,  just  like  Ruth, 
Liv  -  ing      in    his  pastures  new, 
Workers  for  Je  -  sus,  he  wants  you 


p=;rv-. # # 0—0 0- 


Feed  me  on  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 
Feed  me  on  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 
Fed  up-  on  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 

-^  ^  #.  #- 
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Bread  of     life      it      is    now    to 
V-  ^      r      t      ^     *     ^ 


me,      Hon  -  ey,  milk  and  meat; 
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In    thy  love    I  will  ev  -  er    be 


Fed  upon  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 
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Edgar  Page. 


Wt'U  iit  ©fterr  Some  Mns* 
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I've  heard  of  streets  of  purest  gold,  Where,  safe  within  the  Saviour's  fold, 
I've  heard  of     jasper  walls  so  grand,  I  fain  would  fly  and  on  them  stand, 

I've  heard  of  choirs  of  saints  in  white.  Who  sing  and  chant  their  soul's  delight, 
I've  heard  of  him     upon  the. throne,  The  mighty  King  and  God  alone, 

Then   let    the  hap  -  py  moments  fly  That  speed  me  to  my  home  on  high  ; 

L »    ^   -f-'  »-  -g^'  ^ m1^^  -^-  -^-  F 
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a   qui  -  et  sea.  Where  saints  from  ev'ry  care  are  free. 

entrancing  scene,  Learn  what  eternal  joys  shall  mean, 
their  praise  so  well  That  angels  fail  such  love  to  tell, 
s  de-  sire  shall  tend.  He  is  my  Lov-  er.  Gaviour,  Friend, 
or  make  afraid,"  While  in  his  blood  my  trust  is  stayed. 

^.    Ji.     .^.     M*    M.    .,.  /^     -#-      5^ 


Sweet  peace  flows  on 

And  vicAV  the  soul 

Who  harp  and  shout 

T'wiard  him  my  soul 

None   can   "molest 
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We'll  be     there  .  . 
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some  day. 
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Where  all  tears  are  wiped     a  -  way 
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We'll  be  there  when  comes  the  dawning      Of   the  new,   tri  -  umphant 

»T  ^  ^        -^-*  -^  -•-  -*-  -^  -^- 
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morning,  We'll  be  there  .  .  some     day,  .  We'll  be  there  .  .  some   day. 
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E.  E.  Hbvvitt^ 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  O     for    a  heart  that  is  whiter  than  snow!  Kept,  ever  kept,  'neath  the 

2.  O     for    a  heart  that  is  whiter  than  snow!  Calm  in  the  peace  that  he 

3.  O     for    a  heart  that  is  whiter  than  snow!  With  the  pure  flame  of  th^- 

4.  O    for    a  heart  that  is  whiter  than  snow!  Then  in  his  grace  and  his 

#.     #.    ^     A     ^t    #-    .^ 
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life  -  giv  -  ing  flow;  Cleansed  from  all  pas  -  sion,  self-  seeking,  and  pride, 
loves  to  be- stow;  Dai  -  ly  refreshed  by  the  heav- en  -  ly  dews, 
Spir  -  it  a  -  glow;  Filled  with  the  love  that  is  true  and  sin:  cere, 
knowledge  to  grow;  Grow  -ing  like  him  who    my    pat- tern  shall  be, 


Washed  in   the  fountain     of    Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tide. 
Read  -  y     for     ser-  vice  whene'er  he  shall  choose. 
Love  that  is       a  -   ble      to    ban  -  ish   all    fear. 
Till      in    his   beau- ty     my  King   I    shall  see. 


O    for    a  heart 
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whit  -  er   than  snow !     Sa-  viour  xM-  vine,    '  to  whom  else  can   .  I     go' 


Thou  who  didst  die,   loving  me  so,  Give  me  a  heart  that  is  whiter  than  snow. 
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cro  fn  ^tntt. 


E.  E   Hkwitt. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  I  came  to  the  Master  in  sorrow  one  day,  And  asked  that  my  sins  n)ight  be 
2  So,  freed  andforgiv  -  en,  I  follow  him  now,  And  wear,  with  rejoicing,  his 
3.  The  ills  that  disturb  me,  temptations  I  meet,  I'll  car  -  ry  to  Je  -  sus,and 

J.      .     .  ^-^ •-   .  !    -  •#- 
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tak-en    a- way;    I      took  him  my  burdens,  and  pled  for   release,     Oh, 
name  on  my  brow;  Still  find-  ing  his   mercies  have  dai  -   ly  increase.  Since 
lay    at    his  feet;     So  sure- ly  he'll  help  me,  my  praise  ne'er  shall  cease,  For 
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CHORUS. 


sweet  word  of  Je  -  sus!  he  said  "go  in  peace."    Go    in  peace 
sweet  -  ly   he  told   me,"  my  child, go  in  peace." 

all  thro'  life's  journey,  he  says," go  in  peace."  Go  in  peace. 


go    in 


peace,       Wondrous  peace,  blessed  peace.  From  sin's  heavy 

go     in  peace,  Wondrous  peace,  blessed  peace  ; 


m^ 
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bur-  d^n  he  gave  me  release.  Oh,  sweet  word  of  Jesus!  he  &aid  "go  in  peace." 
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Ws  a  iFaiWul  Safitnfl. 


F.  G.  Burroughs. 


Psalms  li ; 


H.   L.  GiLMOUR. 
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'Tis 
'Tis 
'Tis 
'Tis 


faithful 
faithful 
faithful 
faithful 


say-  ing,  Worthy  to  receive,  Jesus  Christ  saves  sinners 
say-  ing,  Full  of  blessed  cheer,  Christ  can  save  the  chiefest 
say-  ing.    Worthy  to  accept.  From  our  sins  he  saves  uSj 
say- ing.  In  thatheav'niy  place  Weshall  there  be  likehim. 

U.  .  ^  .   -^    -^       M       M  m  .     m       m  m  m  m 
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Who  on  him  believe;  Tho'  their  sins  be    scar  -  let,    By  love's  cleansing  flow 
Of  all  sinners  here;    He    can  lift   the    fall  -  en  From  the  depths  of  woe, 
By  his  grace  we're  kept;  Vic-  to  -  ry     he    gives    us      O  -  ver  ev  -  'ry  foe. 
When  we  see  his  face;  We  shall  walk  to-  geth  -  er  'Mid  that  radiant  glow^ 


He  can  make  them  whiter  Than  the  purest  snow. 

Make  their  garments  whiter  Than  the  purest  snow. 

Makes  us  e  -  vea  whiter  Than  the  purest  snow. 

Clad  in  garments  whiter  Than  the  purest  snow. 


Whiter  than  the  purest  snow. 


\J 


Whit 


whiter  than  the  snow,     His  precious  blood  can  cleanse  me  so; 

er,         K  whit  -  er. 


Whit-  er, 

Whiter  than  the 
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whit  -  er,Whiter  than  the  snow,  His  blood  makes  whiter  than  the  purestsnow. 

purest  snow,  Whit  -    er,       ly  whit  -  er,  '^p\ 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 
DUET. 


B'Ont  Elite  fB^im. 

That  in  all  things  he  might  have  the  pre-eminence. 


tei^^i 


1.  When  lookinwo'erlife'sstory  The  stain  of  sin  we  see.  And  when  from  inward 

2.  So  many  kinds  of  sorrow,  So  many     ills   abound,   So  many  burdened 

3.  Then  onward  with  our  Jesus  Thejourney  we'll  pursue,  And provehistender 
Inst 
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fet  -  ters  We're  longing  to  be      free,   We'll  go  at  once  to    Je  -  sus.   Al- 
spir  -  its  And  aching  hearts  are  found;  But  when  ourwaysaresadden'd,And 
mer-  cy,  His  friendship  sweet  and  true;  And  when  we  sing  in  glo  -   ry     A- 


m^m 


:\—± 
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though  our  faith  be  dim,  His  precious  grace  will  save  us, There's  none  like  hira, 
tears  the  eyeso'erbrim.  We'll  comfort  find  in  Je  -  sus,  There's  none  like  him, 
mong  the  ser  -  a-  phim,We'll  tell  the  list'ning  angels,  There's  none  like  him, 


±a±t:-I: 
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His  precious  grace  will  save  us,  There's  none  like  him.  Oh,  what  a  friend  forsinner«, 

We'll  comfort  find  in  Jesus,  There's  none  like  him. 

We'll  tell  the  list'ning  angels, There's  none  like  him. 


:^_^_^__#. 


i^s K 


Almighty  to    re-  deem!  Oh, what  a  friend  is  Jesus,  There's  none  like  him! 
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F.  A.  Blackmbr. 
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1.  Glo  -  ry     to      Je  -   sus,     he    saves    e-  ven    me!  .   All    my  guilt 

2.  Wand'ring   he  found    me      a    -    far   from  the    fold,     Per  -  ish  -  iug 
3"    Safe  -  ly  and  sweet  -  ly      he    keeps  me   each  day,   Gent  -  ly,      so 
4.  Bless  -  ed    com  -  pan  -  ion-  ship!  cheer-  ing  'me      so!  Sweet-  er      and 
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nail  -  ing  to      Cal  -    va- ry's    tree;  Paid     is    the  debt    and    my 

there     in  the   dark-  ness  and   cold;  Half     of    his  good-ness   can 

gent-   ly  he    leads      all    the   way;  An- swers   of  peace  sends  he 

sweet -er  each    day      shall  it    grow,  Till       to    be  like    him      I 

V-^ — h — I 
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soul        is       set  free, 

-  ne V  _  -    er       be  told, 

down    when     I  pray, 

joy   -    ful  -  ly      go, 
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Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
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Glo    -  ry 

Glo-  ry 

Glo    -  ry 

Glo    -  ry 


to 
to 
to 
to 


he 
he 
he 
he 


saves ! 
saves ! 
saves ! 
saves ! 
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Glo-  ry^  he  saves !  wondrously  saves !  Saves  a  poor  sinner  like    me ; 


Glo  -  ry,  he  saves !  wondrously  saves !  Glory   to    Je  -  sus,   he    saves ! 
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^ts,  for  $mt,  for  jwe  pie  earrtli, 


Rev.  H.  BoNAR.  D.  D. 


J  NO.  R.  SWKNEY. 
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1.    Yes,  for  me,    for    me    he    car-  eth  With   a    brother's  ten-  der  care; 

2.    Yes,  for  me    he   standeth  pleading    At  the  mer  -  cy-  seat    a  -  bove, 

3.    Yes,  in  me      a-  broad  he    shedeth   Joys  unearth  -  ly,  love  and  lightf 

4.    Yes,  in  me,    in     me     he  dwelleth,     I      in  him,  and  he     in     me: 

^--^  ^-  --F^^'  -^V  -J~-4^XJ-^  ^^^^A-. 
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Yes,  with  me,  with  me 
Ev  -  er  for      me    in  - 
And  to   cov  -  er    me 
And  my  emp  -  ty   soul 

he  shar-  eth     Ev  -  'ry  hur-  den,   ev- 
terced  -  ing,  Constant  in     un  -  tir  - 
he  spreadeth    His    pa-  ter  -  nal  wjng 
he    fill  -  eth  Here  and  through  e-ter  - 

'ry  fear, 
ing  love, 
of  might, 
ni  -   ty. 
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Thus  I   wait .  .   for  his  return-  ing.   Singing  all  .  .  .  the  way  to  heaven; 

Thus  I  wait  Singing  all 


\l±:^±L 
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Such  the  joy    -     ful  song  of  morning,  Such  the  trau  -  quil  song  of  ev-  en. 

Ssch  the  joyful  Such  the  tran-quil 
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F.  G.   BURHOUGHS. 


Psalm  cxxvi :  5,  6. 


H.  L.  GiLMOUR. 


1.  Go  forth,  go  forth,  til o'  weep-ing,  And  sow    the  pre  -  cious    seed; 

2.  The  dead  their  dead  may  bur  -    y;     But    go    thou  forth  and      toil, 

3.  Thy  tears  may  fall     in  bless  -  ings     Up -on      the    fal  -  low    ground; 

4.  Go  forth,  the'  gray  the  heav  -  ens,    The  day    will  not      be        long; 
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Whate'er    you  lack   of    cour  -  age,    God  shall  sup'ply    your    need. 
Although    the    way  be    sto   -    ny,    And    bar  -  rtn    is       the        soil. 
And  where  you  least  ex-  pect        it     Some  good  may  yet     be       found. 
You  shall    re  -  turn  sheaf-la  -  dened,  Your  glad  heart  filled  with  song. 
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For    they  .  .  .     that   sow  in  tears  Shall  reap  .  .  .  their  sheaves  in  joy: 

For  they  Shall  reap 
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Go  forth,  go  forth,  0      sow  -    er,    The  pass  -  ing  houps  em  -  ploy. 


IE 
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momt,  ttiU  Hon  &o^. 


Wm.  Woodward. 


Mrs.  W.  V.  Baker. 


1.  A-  way  beyond  the  stars  which  the  midnight  sky  un-  folds,  There  are 

2.  There-ar6  cities  rich  in   grandeur     in  -  viting  you   to      come,        And 

3.  There  leap  the  h\rae  for  joy,  there  the  blind  receive  their  sight;       There 

4.  But,  one  will  meet  us  there  who  has  been  our  heart's  de-  light,     Whose 


cSJi^-^-n — ^—r- ^ — •-- r*-T — ! ^r^ ^^-1 S-T-J^^^-#^#_r 
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scenes  of  rar- est  beauty,  and  pal-a-ces    of    gold;    And  o'er  that  lovely 
who  can  tell  the  wealth  of  a  heavenly  cit  -  y    home?    Its  rural  eocenes,  its 
ears  long  closed  to  sound  will  be  ravished  with  delight;  There tonguesthatnever 
praises  we  have  sung  thro'  the  sleepless  hours  of  night;  Howsweetthethoughtthat 
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prospect  there  falls  no  winter's  snow,  There  warblers  sing  in  endless  spring,  O 

mansions,  its  crystal  streams  that  flow,     All,  all  are  free  for  you  and  me,     O 

uttered    a  sentence  here  be  -  low.    Burst  into  song  through  ages  long,   O 

Jesus  we  then  shall  see  and  know,  Who  by  his  grace  prepared  thatplace,0 

♦  I  ^  ^        -  !    ^  5^    ."^ 
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brother,  will  you  go  ?  There  warblers  sing  in  endless  spring  O  brother,  will  you  go? 

brother, will  you  go?  All,  all  are  free  for  you  and  me,  O  brother,  will  you  go? 

brother, will  you  go?  Burst  into  song  through  ages  long,  O brother,  will  you  go? 

brother,  will  you  go  ?  Who  by  his  grace  prepared  that  place,0  brother,  will  you  go? 

\J    Copyri^bt,  1892.  by  Jno.  R.  Ewtney.      ^       I  "^      '  '^  ' 
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Fanny  J.  Crosbv. 


J  NO.   R.  SWENEY. 


1.  On- ly     a     little  while  Sowing  and  reaping,  On- ly     a     little  while 

2.  On-  ly  a  little  while  Heart  break  and  sorrow,  Dark  tho'  the  right  may  be, 

3.  On-  ly     a     little  while  Shadow  and  sadness,  Then  in    e  -  ter  -  ni-  ty 
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Our  vig  -  il  keeping;  Then  shall  we  gather  home,  No  more  to  sev  -  er, 
Cloudless  the  morrow;  On- ly  a  little  while,  Earth  ties  to  sev  -  er, 
Sunshine  and  gladness;   On- ly     a      little  while.  Then  o'er  the  riv -er, 
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CHORUS. 


Clasped  in    eternal  love, Blest,  blest  forever.  Blest,  blest  for-ev 
Then  in  our  Father  land, Blest, blest  forever. 
Home,rest,and  victor  palm  Li fe.joy, forever. 
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No  more  to  sev  -  er, Clasped  in   e-ternal  love,  Blest, blest  forev  -  er. 
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Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 

J.  H.  Tennbt. 
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1.  'Tis  the  purpose  of  love   di  -  vine  That  each  life  be  of  heavenly  build, 

2.  On  the  Rock  we  veill  build  in  faith,  And  our  hope  shall  in  him  a-  bide, 

3.  'Tis    a  Eock  that  can  never   fail,    No  rude  tempest  our  house  can  harm. 
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In  the  kingdom  of  light  to  shine,  "When  free  grace  shall  the  structure  gild. 
For  we  know  that  the  scripture  saith,  "As  by  fire  shall  our  work  be  tried." 
Though  the  storms  and  the  winds  assail,  Not  a  shock  can  our  hearts  a-  larm. 
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CHORUS. 
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So  we'll  build  on  the  Rock  Christ  Jesus,  'Tis  a  firm  foundation  stone, 

■*■      .       ^     .#.  .#.  -^      m  Ves.we'll  build 
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Yes,  we'll  build  on  the  mighty  Rock  of  Ages,  We'll  build ^bn  him  a-  lone. 
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We'll 


OcpTrlgbt.  lesb.  by  John  J  Hood 
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E.  E  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRlCK. 
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1.  Out  in    the  breakers  are    per-  ish-  ing;  souls,  Save  one, 

2,  Out  in     the  darkness  of   sin's  aw-  ful  night,  Save  one, 

3,  Out  on     the  mountain  so    sad  -  ly     a  -  srray,  Save  one, 

4.  Loved  ones  or  strangers,  whoe'er  they  may  be,    Save  one. 


save  one; 
save  one; 
save  one; 
save  one: 


irFt=^J::^g^t 


Out  where  the  current    of      sin  mad-  ly  rolls,  Save  one,  save  one. 

Tell  them  of   Je  -  sus.  and   lead   to    the  light,  Save  one,  save  one. 

From  the  sweet  home  land  so  far,  far     a  -  way.  Save  one,  save  one. 

jGo     in    his  Spir  -  it  who  saves  you  and  me,  Save  one,  save  one. 
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Pit  -  y      the  per-  ish-  ing, 
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La-  bor  and  pray ; 
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Hasten    to    res-  cue  them, 
r-f^-.-r f    f-     f      ^    ^ 
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Save  one  to-day.  Then  in  yourheart  will  be  heaven  begun,  Save  one,  save  one. 
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Ccp-rtght,  1892,  by  Wra  J.  Kirkpatrick.       ij       [^ 
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Mrs.  Mary  D,  James. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPAlRICK 


1.  I    see  the  bright,  ef  -  fulgent  rays  Out  beaming  from  the  Saviour's  face : 

2.  Oh,  blessed  vision !  glad  surprise !    It  breaks  upon  my  wond'ring  eyes,- 

3.  Triumphant  Christ !  all  conqu'ring  King !  Thy  praises  I  delight  to  sing ; 
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No  dark'ning  clouds  obscure  the  sight  Of  his  sweet  smile — my  Life,  my  Light. 
The  Sun  of  Righteousness  divine,     In  whom  the  Father's  glories  shine. 
Thy  glo  -  ry  shines  around  me  here,   My  path  is  bright,  my  sky  is  clear. 
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REFRAIN.   Not  too  fast. 
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I  am  mounting  on  wings,  I  am  soaring  on  high.  Where  the  sun's  ever  s'hining  in 
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unclouded  sky,     In  the  joy    of  his  presence,  the  smiles  of  his  love;    Oh, 
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glo  -  ry  to    Je  -  sns !  'tis   all  bright  above ;  'Tis    all  bright  above,    'tis 


-•— ^ 


:g=^ 


3#— • ^ 


f:    f:f: 


Copjnght,  1884.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriok. 
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all  bright  a-bove.  Oh,    glo  -  ry    to    Je-sus!  'tis  all  bright    a-bove. 
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azrtiat  S^UiOit  X  Bo  to  He  Sat^eDrf 

"Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved." 
E.  E.  Hewitt.  Acts  xvi.  31.  L  L.  Picki 


1=1^=5^ 


^—^ 


:«=•^ 


■^--—  •- 


■^^=^ 


^-^ 


^ 


1.  O,  what  must  I  do  to  be  saved  From  the  guilt  and  dominion  of  sin  ?  From  its 

2.  O,  what  must  I  do  to  be  saved  ?  For  the  moments  are  fast  gliding  by  ;  For  e- 

3.  O,  what  must  I  do  to  be  saved  ?  Let  me  turn  unto  God's  blessed  book  ;  For  it 

4.  O,  this  I  must  do  to  be  saved !  I  will  come  to  the  Saviour  this  hour ;  I  will 
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fetters  and  chains,  From  its  manifold  stains,  Who  will  free  me?  Who  cleanse  me 

ternity's  near,The  great  j  udgement  I  fear;  Soon  the  summons  will  come  fromonhigh. 

bids  me  "believe,"  And  salvation  receive.  While  on  Jesus,  Redeemer,  I  look. 

come  to  his  cross.  And  all  else  count  but  dross,  I  will  yield  to  his  life-giving  power. 
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CHORUS. 
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0,whatmu5tl    «lo?  O,  what  must  I  do?  O,  what  must  I  do  to  be  saved? 
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3(r0U0  Urtct^etf)  Sbfnnrrs. 


"  This  Man  receiveth  sinners." — Luke  xv :  2. 
H.  L.  GiLMOUR.  Tune  "  Under  the  Willows.' 

N 


Arr.  by  H.  L.  G. 


1.  The  ban-  quet  hall  is  rich-  ly  spread,  Je-  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners, 

2.  Now  who-  so  -  ev  -  er  will  may  come,  Je-  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners, 

3.  His    precious  blood  is    all    thy   plea,  Je-  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners, 

4.  Oh,    let  his  love  now  reach  thy  heart,  Je-  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners, 
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Where  rich  and    poor  a  -  like  are  fed,     Je  -  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners. 

There's  pardon,  rest,  and  home,  sweet  home,  Je  -  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners. 

On  Calvary's  cross  'twas  shed  for  thee,  Je  -  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners. 

And  un  -    to    thee  new  life  impart,    Je  -  sus  re-  ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ners. 
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Save,  might-  y     Je  -  sus  save,  Save    a   poor  sinner    from  dy  -  ing; 
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Save,  might-  y     Je  -    sus,  save,  Now 


on  thy   promise  re  -  ly  -  ing. 


m^ 
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5  Your  faith  may  triumph  over  doubt, 
Jesus  receiveth  sinners; 
Then  with  the  ransom'd  you  can  shout, 
Jesus  receiveth  sinners. 


I  now  believe  the  blood's  applied, 
Jesus  receiveth  sinners; 

I'm  trusting  in  the  crucified, 
Jesus  receiveth  sinners. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  What  say-  est  thou  of  Je-  sus?  Thou  who  once  wast  blind,  Was  the 

2.  What  say- est  thou  of  Je  -  sua?  Has  he  borne   thy     sin?   With  the 

3.  What  say- est  thou  of  Je  -  sus?  Oth-ers   now    are    blind;  Hast  thou 

4.  What  say- est  thou  of  Je-sus,    To  the    sad     of    heart?  Tell  them 
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mighty  Master  Good  to  thee,  and  kind?  Did  his  touch  of  healing  O-  pen 
blood  most  precious  Cleansed  thy  soul  within?  Hast  thou  found  the  Master  "Ready 
not    a    message?  "Seek  and  ye  shall  find."  Others  too  are  sinners,   Oh,  to 
that  thy  Saviour  Comfort  can  im  -  part;  Tell  them  "he  is  precious,"  Best  of 
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thy  blind  eyes    To    the  glow  -  ing    sunshine,  To   the  smil  -  ing    skies? 

to      for-  give?"  Is     it    sweet  and  bless-  ed     In    his    love     to       live? 

tell  them    all;     Je- sus  waits    to  save  them,  He  will  hear  their    call. 

friends  to    thee;  Tell  his  grace    and  mer  -  cy.  Bid  them  "come  and    see!" 
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What  say-  est  thou    of     Je 


sus?  What  say-  est  thou   of      Je  - 
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Jesus  is  thy  Saviour,  Jesus  is  thy  friend,  What  sayest  thou  of  Je  -  sus? 
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iLot)infllS>   Etnlftvls  eaUtnff. 


W.  A.  O. 


\v.  A   Ogden.     By  per. 


1.  Jesus,  the  loving  Shepherd,  Calleth  thee  now  to  come       In-  to  the  fold  of 

2.  Jesus,  the  loving  Shepherd,  Gave  his  dear  life  for  thee,     Tenderly  now  he's 

3.  Lingering   is  but  folly,  Wolves  are  abroad  to-day, Seeking  the  lambswho're 
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safety, Where  there  is  rest  and  room ;  Come  in  the  strength  of  manhood,  Corae  in  the 
calling.  Wanderer,  come  to  me :  Haste,  for  without  is  danger.  Come,  cries  the 
straying,  Seeking  the  lambs  to  slay ;  Jesus,  the  loving  Shepherd,  Calleth  thee 
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morn  of    youth,     Enter  the  fold  of  safe  -  ty,  En-  ter  the  way  of  truth. 
Shepherd   blest,       Enter  the  fold  of  safe  -  ty.  En-  ter  the  place  of  rest. 
now  to     corae.       Enter  the  fold  of  safe  -  ty.  Where  there  is  rest  and  room. 
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Lovingly,   tenderly   calling  is  he,   Wanderer,  wanderer,  corae  unto   me; 
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Patiently  waiting,  there  standing  I  see     Je-  sus,  my  Shepherd  divine. 
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Pbiscilla  J.  Owens. 
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Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  There  roll'd  thro'  time  a  mighty  voice,"  The  Lord  reigneth,  let  the  earth  rejoice! ' 


2.  There  roll'd  thro'  nightamighty  voice,"  The  Lord  reigneth,  let  the  earth  rejoice !" 

3.  Still  rolls  on  high  that  mighty  voice,"  The  Lord  reigneth, let  the  earth  rejoice!" 
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The  darkness  lift-  ed  far  and  wide,  The  shadows  fled  on  ev  -  'ry  side; 
The  far-  off  stars  made  room  for  One,  Who  came  among  them  like  a  sun; 
The  mul- ti  -  tude  of   isles  are  glad,  Their  i-  dols  broke, that  ter-  ror  clad; 
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We  heard  the  sound  of  breaking  chains,  And  cried  in  joy  "the  Saviour  reigns." 
The  winds  and  waves beforehim  bowed,  And  death  threw  back  hismantlingshroud. 
And  earth  shall  learn  the  joyful  strain,  That  Christ  our  Lord  shall  ever  reign. 
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CHORUS.  Maestoso. 
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Soul  that  complaineth,  God  still  remaineth.  Join  in  theanthem  with  cheerful  voice. 
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The  Lord  reigneth,  the  Lord  reigneth, 
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Let  all  the  earth  re-  joice.  .  .  . 

all  the  earth  rejoice 
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Et)t  Bttv^tvti'a  iFoIQr  on  ^t'sti. 


Fanny  J,  Crosby 

Andante  con  espress. 


Jno.  R.  Swbnev. 


1.  When  the  sheep  have  all  been  gathered  To  the  Shepherd's  fold  on  high,  And  are 

2.  When  our  fi  -  nal  march  is  ended,  And  the  last  dread  conflict  o'er;  When  the 

3.  There's  a  river  that  proceedeth  From  our  Father's  throne  above,   Still    re- 
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resting,  sweetly  resting  'Neath  acalm,  unchangingsky ;  When  we  look  with  cloudless 
world  recedes  forever.  To  revolve  as  now  no  more;  When  the  hosts  of  God's  re- 
flecting on  its  bos-  om  His  e-  ternal  light  of  love;  Oh,  to  think  that  on  its 

I    h  ^     „  s 


vi-  sion  Stretching  far  and  far  away.     O'er  that  land  bej^ond  the  sunset, 
deemed  ones,With  the  grand  orchestral  throng  Of  the  an- gels  and  archangels 
margin  With  our  kindred  we  may  dwell.  In  a  hoi?ie  beyond  the  shadows. 


Where  the  morning  breez-  es  play.    There,  be  -  side  .... 
Shout  their  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah  song. 
Nev  -  er  more   to  say    farewell.  There,  beside 


the  wells  of 


wa  -  ter  From  celestial  springs, celestial  springs  that  flow,  There  the 

springs  that  flow, 
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ev    -     -    -     eriasting  kind 

There  the  ev-er-last-  ing 


ness    Of  our  Sa    -     viour  we  shall  know. 

Of  our  Saviour 
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er    -    last  -    ing,  ev-  erlast-ing  kindness 


s:t)e  HorQ  tj9  IS^in^. 


Elizabeth  Stillwell. 


Adam  Geibbl. 


1.  Oh,  tell  the  world  that  the  Lord  is  King,  Happy  songsofpraiselethisohildren  sing; 

2.  "We'll  face  the  world,for  the  Lord  is  King,  Lift  his  banners  high.whilehosauuasring; 

3.  Look  up  in  hope, for  the  Lord  is  King, 

"When  the  passing  clouds  gloomy  shadows  fling; 

4.  Rejoice,rejoicej^forthe  Lord  is  King,Sinceour  Saviourrose,deathhaslosthisstine; 
^  4^    ^     ^     ^.A^A-«-    #-•-•.  J^    ^    ^ 
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Sing  his  blessed  reign  that  shall  never  cease,  Joy,  and  righteousness  and  peace. 
Faith  is  on   the   side  that  is  sure'  to   win,  For  his  grace  will  conquer  sin. 

Let  us  humbly  trust  in  his  mighty  power,  O-  ver-  ruling  sun  and  shower. 
'Tis  an  angel  veiled  that  shall  lead  the  way    To  iraraor-  tal  realms  of  day. 

■^•#.^    ■«.    ^     4L' ^    ^    -m-    ^    ^' -e-     -     -^     A     ♦^    ^.^ 
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D.S.  — Robed  in  living  light,  crown'd  with  glories  bright,  Jesus  now  is  King  of  kings. 
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Praise  him,      ev'ry  heart  and  voice.  Praise  him,      ev  -  ermore  rejoice; 


m 
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William  S.  Wilson. 


Jno.  R.  Swenkt. 
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Be  strong,  O  ye  faitliful,  be  strong  in  the  Lord,  Hold  fast  to  the  promise  laid 
Bestrong,0  ye  faithful,  be  strong  in  the  Lord,  Look  well  to yourarmor,your 
Your  race  must  be  finished,your  work  must  be  done, 

Your  sheaves  must  be  gathered. your 
Be  strong,  O  ye  faithful,  the  sunset  is  near,  The  roll  call  of  triumph  you 
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down  in  his  word;  To  him  that  o'ercometh  a  crown  shall  be  given,    A 
shield  and  your  sword;  The  post  of  your  du-ty,    oh,  nev  -  er   resign.     Till 
life    bat-  tie  won;  Though  dangers  are  many  and  friends  are  but  few,  The 
short-  ly  will  hear;  Re- mem-  ber  the  promise  your  Saviour  has  given,  A 
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CHORUS 
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crown  of  rejoicing  and  glo-  ry  in  heaven.  Cling  to  the  promise,  cling  to  the 
summoned  to  enter  God's  kingdom  divine, 
fair  fields  of  Eden  are  blooming  for  you. 
crown  that  shall  fade  not,  and  treasures  in  heaven.  ^    \ 
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promise,  Dread  not  the  conflict,  for  you  shall  prevail ;  Cling  to  the  promise, 
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cling    to  the  promise,       Je  -   sus  has  told  you  his  word  can- not  fail. 
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SIBnvtttine  to  S^fUMlcm:  25 

Wm.  J.  KiRKPATKICK. 


1.  We  are  marching  to  Je  -  ru  -  sa-  lem  the  blessed,  And  we're  singing;  of  its 

2.  We  are  marching  to  Je  -  ru  -  sa-  lem  the  blessed,  But  there's  work  todofor 

3.  We  are  marching  to  Je-rusalem  the  blessed.  And  its  light  streams  down  up- 
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glories  on  the  way;   To  the  ci-  ty  of  our  King,Where  the  angel-voices  ring, 
Je-  sus  as  we  go;  There  are  helpful  words  to  say,  Sorrow's  tears  to  wipe  away, 
on  the  path  we  tread ;  For  the  King  who  reigns  above,  Comes  beside  us  in  his  love, 
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Wherethereshinesforeveroneuncloudedday.||:  Marching  on, :[|  with  joyful  hosannas, 
Precious  seeds,  that  to  the  harvest  soon  will  grow. 
By  the  banners  of  his  mercy  we  are  led. 
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Our  songs  shall  rise  on  faith's  triumph  ant  wing;     Butwe'llsingmoresweetly  there, 

faith's  triumphant  wing; 
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In  His  presence, bright  and  fair,  In  Jerusalem,  the  city  of  our  King. 

the  cit  -  y  of  our  King. 
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f^arco,  fHarcii  MionQ, 


Maktha  J.  Lankton. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRlCK. 
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1.  March,  march  away  to  the  world's  great  field, 

Sing  in  our  hearts, in  our  hearts  rejoicing; 

2.  Haste,  no  delay,  for  the  foe  is  nigh,  On,like  the  true  and  the  hrave  advancing; 

3.  Marchtothefrontwithabold,firmtread,TrustintheLordourdivinecommander; 
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Fine. 


March,march  to-day  with  ourswordandshield,  Armed  for  thestrifeandthetoil  of  life. 
Strong  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord  most  high, 

March,  march  along  with  a  shout  and  song. 
Hold  to  the  truth  that  his  word  has  said,     I  will  defend  till  the  war  shall  end. 
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Far  over  thedeep  resounding.  Far  over  the  isles  rebounding, 

over  the  deep,  over  the  isles, 

See,  yonder  the  light  is  gleaming,  Far  over  the  hills  'tis  beaming, 

yonder  the  light,  over  the  hills. 

His  bannerof  love  is  o'er  us.  Wake,  joyfully  wake  the  chorus, 

banner  of  love,  joyfully  wake. 
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JTse  ^rs^  /o-Mr  lines  as  Chorus.  D.  C. 
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Hear    loudly  the  war  cry  sounding,March  away, away, steadily  march  away. 

loudly  the  cry, 

Down      into  tne  vale  'tis  streaming, March  away, away,  steadily  march  away. 

into  the  vale. 

He  leadeth  the  way  before  us,  March  away,  away, steadily  march  away. 

leadeth  the  way, 
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E.  E..  Hewitt. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  When  on  clouds  of  glo  -  ry    Je  -  sus  comes  a  -  gain,  Comes  with  shining 

2.  When  the  great  archan-  gel  Sounds  the  trumpet  clear,     So  from  earth  and 

3.  When  the  sky     a-  bove  us.  On  that    fi    ■  ual   day,    When  the  scenes  a- 
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angels,  Evermore  to  reign ;  Will  we  greet  his  triumph  With  a  song  of  praise  ? 
ocean  All  the  dead  shall  hear, Will  our  brows,illumined,  Bear  the  saving  name? 
round  us  Pass  in  flame  a-  way;  Then  will  Jesus  claim  us  As  his  ver-  y    o^^  n  ? 
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Or   in    si- lent  rapture  On  his    beauty  gaze?      On  the  Mount  of  Olives, 
Will  we  meet  King  Jesus  With  a  glad  acclaim  ? 
Then  will  we  be  standing.  Saved,  before  his  throne  ? 
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len  his  feet  shall  rest,Where  shall  we  be  numbered,  you  and  I  ?  Called  among  tl 
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ransomed,  Known  among  the  blest.  Shall  we  there  be  numbered,  you  and  I  ? 
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"  They  shall  not  be  mentioned  unto  him." — Ezek.  xvii  :  22. 
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1.  My  soul  sings  glory    all    the  way,  For  Je  -  sus  took  my  sins    a  -  way; 

2.  Oh,  wondrous  grace,  so  rich  and  free,  That  mentions  not  ray  sins  to     me, 

3.  But  since  he  shows  such  grape  to  me,  Let  not  his    love  for-  got-  ten    be; 

4.  My  soul  sings  glory    all    the  way   To  yon-  der  laud  of  cloudless  day, 
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With  pre  -  cious  blood  they're  covered  o'er,  He'll  mentioo  them  no    more. 

Since  Je  -     sus    in       re- deem;  ing  love,  Brought  mercy  from  a  -  bove. 

Oh,     let       my   life     its    trib  -  ute  bring.  My  heart  ex  -   ultant      sing. 

And  when      I    reach  that  hap  -  py  shore,  I'll  praise  him  ev  -   er  -  more. 
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My  sins are  all  taken   a  -  way 

My    sins  are  all    talc-  en     a  -  way,  My  sins  are   all    tak  -  en 
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My     sins  . are  all   taken     a  -  way ;  .     .     .     . 

My     sins  are  all  tak-  en      a  -  way.  My  sins  are  all   tak-  en 
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Oh, 


glo  -   ry     to      his  name!     Oh,     glo  -   ry     to      his  name!  My 
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sins  are    all  tak  -  en      a  -  way,    tak-  en      a  -  way. 
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1.  Happy  in  the  Lord  my  Sa-viour, 

2.  Happy  in  the  Lord  my  Sa  -  viour, 

3.  Happy  in  the  Lord  my  Sa  -  viour, 

4.  Glo-ry  to  the  Lord  my  Sa  -  viour, 


Happy   as    a  heart  can      be; 
Trusting  him  from  hour  to  hour; 
Happy  when  the  skies  are  bright; 
Glo-  ry    to  the  Loid  my   King; 
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Fine. 


^ 


t-ESH* 


*       -••      -^      -#■       *        -i- 

Walking  in  the  light  that  shin  -  eth 
Leaning  on  his  arm  of  mer  -  cy, 
Happy  though  the  clouds  may  gather, 
Happy    in      a     full    sal  -  va  -  tion, 
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Ev-  er  like  a    star    for      me. 
Fearing  not  the  tempter's  power. 
Happy    in  the  deepest     night. 
Glo-  ry    to  his  name  I      sing. 
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it,"  "Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart." 
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Precious  are  the  words  of    com  -  fcrt.  Whispered  from  the  world  apart ; 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Jno.  R.  Sweket. 
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1.  Wesing  of  aland  where  theservantsof  God  Shall  meet  when  their  journey  iso'er, 
2  Wesingof  aland  wheretheleavesneverfall,  A  land  wheretheirbloomneverdies; 
3.  We  sing  of  the  palms  that  the  conquerors  wave, 

Who  triumphed  through  Jesus  onr  Lord; 
We  sing  of  the  friends  who  are  waiting  to-day  For  us  in  that  region  so  fair; 
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And  clasp  their  glad  hands  as  they  gather  at  morn,  To  labor  and  sorrow  no  more. 
And  Jesus  himself,  with  his  own  loving  hand,Will  wipe  ev'ry  tear  from  our  eyes. 
Who  fought  to  the  last,and  with  shouts  on  their  tongues 

Went  home  to  receive  their  reward. 
But  who  can  describe  what  a  joy  it  will  be  To  know  that  indeed  we  are  there  ? 
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We  sing  of  the  beautiful  mansions  of  rest  Our  Saviour  has  gone  to  prepare, 

to  pepare. 
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And  oh,  when  we  think  of  the  bliss  they  unfold,  In  spirit,  how  oft  we  are  there 
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Rev.  Chas.  Roads. 

ISprightly, 


Luke  xviii :  i6. 
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1.  Let  children  hear  the  thrilling  word,  That  Je  -  sus  came  and  died!  For 

2.  The  "whoso  -  ev-  ers"  in  their  sweep  Our  lit  -  tie  ones   embrace;  The 

3.  O  thou,  the  strength  of  lit- tie  feet,    So   ear  -  ly      at      thy  side;  Give 

4.  Thy  o  -  pen  arms,  O     blessed  Lord,  Would  sheter  lit  -   tie  forms;  Nor 
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ev'ry  little  heart  is  stirred  With  love  so  deep  and  wide.   Oh,   suffer  them  to 
wondrous  promises  he'll  keep  Whene'er  they  seek  his  face, 
grace  for  ev  -  'ry  tri  -  al  meet,  And  for  all  needs  provide 
can  a  mother's  love  afford  Such  refuge  from  all  storms! 
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come!    Oh,    suffer    them     to  come!     For  Je  -  sus  loves  the  children.  And 
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welcomes  ev  - 'ry    one;    Oh,    suffer    thera  to  come!   Oh,    suffer  them  to 

I I 


come!     For   Je  -  sus  loves  the  chil  -  dren.  And  welcomes  ev  -  'ry    one. 


Jt-J^- 


/i_._/f. 


IS 


Copyright,  1892,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour. 


j—x 


pp 


32 


Some  ?i^ain>s  Bafi. 


Ebkn  E.  RExroRD. 


F.  A.  Blackmkr, 
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1.  lu  dreams  I  hear  a  song  so  sweet  That,  waking,  I  woU'd  fain  repeat 

2.  Tho' dim  the  vis- ion   of  the  throng.  And  faint  the  ech-o     of    the  song, 

3.  It  ma.y  be  that  I  shall  not  know  The  way,  when  comes  my  time  to  go ; 
4.  "Some  day,"  I  say  in  faith,  and  wait    The  op'ning  of  the  heav'nly  gate ; 
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Its  mel  -  o  -  dy,  but  fail  -  ing,  say,    "I'll  sing  it,    if  God  wills,  some  day." 
I  seem  to  hear  the  yoi  -  ces   say, '"Twill  all  be  real  some  happy   day." 
But  in  my  Father's  hand  I'll  lay      Myown,andheshallshow  the  way. 
Come  soon  or  late,  that  time  will  be     The  dawn  of  heav'n's  sweet  rest  for  me. 
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Some  day,  some  day,  some  happy    day,  When  God  shall  wipe  all  tears  away  ; 
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That  day,  that  day  so  bright,  I'll  sing  That  heav'nly  song  before  my  King. 
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E.  A.  Barnes. 
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1.  Trust  God  as    a  child  of  bis  love,  Trust  in  him  to  guide  you  with  his  eye  j 

2.  Trust  God  when  the  tempter  is  near,  Trust  in  him  for  grace  to  turn  aside ; 

3.  Trust  God  at  the  coming  of  grief,  Trust  in  him  to  soothe  its  bitter  pain 

4.  Trust  God  as  you  journey  a-  long,  Trust  in  him  for  grace  to  win  the  prize; 


^mi 


A- 


^-0- 


-#v-a^ 


-^■ 


u     '^ 


=fc:U" 


^1 


^^ 


O- 


m 


^e 


tfe 


Bg= 


Trust  God  for 
Trust  God  'mid 
Trust  God  'mid 
Trust  God  till 


the  blessings  of   life, 

the  billows  of   life 

the  burdens  of   life 

you  answer  the  call 
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And  which  he  will  sup-  ply. 

A  ref  -  uge  to  provide. 
To  strengthen  and  sustain. 
To  meet  him    in  the  skies. 
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PteE 


Trust  God    as 


he    has  told  you.      And  look  to  him  from  day  to  day ; 
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Put  your  trust  in  God,  Put  your  trust  in  God  As  the  guardian  of  your  way 


Coprrisfat,  1892,  by  Jno.  E.  Sweney. 
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L.  H.  Edmunds. 
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1.  Wonder-  ful  words  of  sal  -  va  -  tion      In  the  "dear  Bi-  ble    I     find, 

2.  On  -  ly     be  -  ginning  the  jour-  ney,  When  at  the  cross  meekly  bowed, 

3.  Nev-  er     his  presence  will  leave  me,     Nev-  er  will  Je-  sus  for-  yake, 
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With  his  own  blood,  oh,  how  precious!     Je  -  sus  the   cov  -  e  -  nant  signed. 

Upward  and  onward     I'll   fol  -    low,  Singing   his  prais-  es     a  -   loud. 

Gent- ly   and  sure- ly  he'll  guide  me,  Knowing  the  path  that  I      take. 
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Learning  of  mer-  cy  for  sin  -  ners,  Grace  so  a  -  bundant  and  free, 
Looking  to  Je  -  sus,  my  help  -  er.  Loving,  because  he  loved  me, 
Then  shall  a- rise    in   the    val  -  ley   Songs  all   atuned     to    this  key : — 
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Led   to    the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  fount-  ain,  Saviour,  I'm  trusting  in  thee. 

Strength  every  day  will   be     giv  -   en.  Saviour,  I'm  trusting  in  thee. 

Joy    in      a     mighty    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Saviour,  I'm  trusting  in  thee. 
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Trust     -     -   ing  in     thee Trust     -     -    ing  in     thee 

Trusting  in   thee,  Trusting  in   thee,     Trusting  in    thee,  Trusting  in    thee. 
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Led  to    the    glo  -  ri  -  ous    fountain,    Saviour,  I'm  trusting  in     thee. 
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Safte  tftts  pieart  of  JWtCtie. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  _  Jno.  R.  Swenbt. 
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1.  Dear  Saviour,  take  this  heart  of  mine, 

2.  Dear  Saviour,  take  this  hand  of  mine, 

3.  Dear  Saviour,  take  this  will  of  mine, 

4.  Dear  Saviour,  take  this  life  of  mine, 
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And  fill  it  with  thy  grace; 
And  hold  it  in  thine  own  ; 
And  mould  it,  day  liy  day  ; 
And     use    it    as    thou  wilt ; 
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Come  in,  my  great  High  Priest,  and  make     Therein       a  "  ho  -  ly  place." 
That    I  no  more  shall  stray  from  thee,  Nor  wan- der  on       a-  lone. 

Till    it     shall  be  my  highest  joy  Thy  sweet  smile  to     o  -  bey. 

Oh,  make  its  deeds  as  precious  stones      With-  in      thy  tem-ple  built! 
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D.S, — take,  and  keep  me  ev-  er  thine,        Dear,  sin  -   a  -  ton-  ing  Lamb. 


CHORUS. 
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To    thee,  my  Saviour,    I      resign    All  that    I  have  and  am ; 
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1.  Oh,  how  can  we  sail  over  life's  rough  sea.  And  know  we  are  bound  for  e  - 

2.  Oh,  how  can  we  turn  from  the  cry  of  need,  And  strive  still  our  weakness  to 

3.  Oh,  how  can  we  say  that  we  love  the  Lord,  When  we  do  not  try   to     o- 
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ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Unmind  -  ful  of  him  who  is  struggling  near,  In  the 
hum-bly  plead ;  When  Je- sus  has  saved  us  that  we  might  be  A  help 
bey   his  word?  And  how  dare  we  hope    to  reach  heaven's   goal.  If    we 
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angry  waves  of  despair  and  fear^'  Haste  with  the  life-boat  where  the  billows  roll, 
to  the  helpless  upon  life's  sea? 
fail  to    rescue  a  deathless  soul?      * 
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Haste  with  the  life-boat,  and  save  that  soul; 
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Haste  with  the  life-boat 

A 
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o'er  the  swelling  tide, 


Res  -  cue    the  lost  ones  for  whom  Christ  died. 
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Annib  B.  Appleght. 


Elmbk  J.  Rogers. 
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1.  Are  we    do  -  ing  for  the  Mas-  ter    All  the  good  that  we  can    do? 

2.  Say    a  word    and  do  not  fal  -  ter,  God  will  give  you  grace  and  power; 

3.  There  are  friends  so  trae  and  ten-  der,  Yet  they  know  not  our  dear  Lord; 

4.  When  we  go      at  last  to     Je  -  sus,  Shall  we  wear  the  starless  crown? 
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Is  there  not  one  sin  -  ner  near  us  We  can  tell  of  Christ  so 
Sow  the  seed,  he'll  give  the  har-  vest  In  the  joy  -  ful  reap-  ing- 
Go  and  speak  to  them  with  kindness,  Give  them  treasures  from  his 
Or  with  liv  -  ing  jew-  els  greet  him,    Humbly  at      his  feet  laid 
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true? 
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word, 
down. 
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CHORUS. 


Tell  them  now,       Tell  them  now,      Tell  them  of         the  blessed   Saviour; 

Tell  them  now.  Tell  them  now,  *  Tell  them  of 
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Tell  them  now,  Tell  them  now,  Tell  them  of  the  blessed  Saviour. 

»  Tell  them  now,  Tell  them  now, 
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Sbtitt  at  ^omr. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  Ktrkpatrick. 


1.  What     a  shout     the   ransomed  raise,  Safe  at  home,  safe  at  home! 

2.  They  have  laid     the      ar  -  mor  down,  Safe  at  home,  safe  at  home; 

3.  Shall  that  hap-   py    song    be    ours?  Safe  at  home,  safe  at  home; 

4.  All     the    sor  -  row      of    the    way.  Safe  at  home,  safe  at  home, 


What    en-  rap  -  tured  songs  of  praise,    Safe  at  home,  safe 

Wear-  iug  now      the    star  -  ry  crown,    Safe  at  home,  safe 

Shall   we  stand     in       E-den's bowers?  Safe  at  home,  safe 

Like     a  dream    will  pass    a  -  way,      Safe  at  home,  safe 


at  home! 
at  home, 
at  home, 
at  home; 
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In      the   pal  -    ace    of     the  King,  Where  the  harps    of  glo  -  ry  ring, 
All     the  wea  -    ry   marching  done,      All  the    bat  -  ties  fought  and  won, 
Are     we    run  -   ning  now  the   race,     Trusting    in      the  Saviour's  grace, 
One  sweet  note       of   that  glad  strain  Makes  the  heart  for-  get     its  pain, 
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Love,    redeem  -    iug 

love, 

they  sing. 

Safe 

at 

home, 

safe 

at  home. 

Ev  -    er  -  last  -  ing 

.loy 

be-  gun. 

Safe 

at 

home, 

safe 

at  home. 

Till      we    see       him 

foce 

to  face? 

Safe 

at 

home. 

safe 

at  home. 

Life,     im-  mor  -    tal 

life, 

we'll  gain, 

Safe 

at 

home, 

safe 

at  home. 
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Rev.  H.  J.  Zkllet. 


fea 


ffi 


:± 


-m — ' — j h- 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Now     I    have  found  at    Je  -  sus'  side  A     per-  feet  rest  from  sin; 

2.  My  doubts  are  gone,  no  more  I'll  fear  To  trust  the  word  di  -  vine; 

3.  No    fears  have    I,     for    per- feet  love  Has  driv- en     all     a  -  way; 

4.  No    anxious  thought  disturbs  my  rest,  For    all  to  Christ  I've  given ; 
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My  long-  iug  heart    is      sat  -  is  -  fied,   For  Christ's  enthroned  within. 

I      read  the  prom-  i  -    ses     so    dear,  And  claim  theui  all    as  mine. 

And  through  my  soul,  from  realms  above,  Streams  sunshine  night  and  day. 

I      lean   my    head    up  -  on  this  breast,    A  sweet  foretaste   of  heaven. 
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I     ca^   shout,    hal  -  le  -   lu-jah,     I      can     sing,'  praise  the  Lord, 
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For  I'm  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;   I  am  cleansed  from  all  sin, 


i^ 


rt 


n^. — »- 


^il 


-^-zr- 


J ^s ^ 


^—%=JL 


tZI^TZZ^^. 


3: 


itzit 


-J^ 


p 


I    am  saved  from  all  care,      I    am  dwelling  with  the  Great  I  Am. 
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Sbiottt  Mt»t  fflJftere. 


"There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God." — Heb.  iv  :  9. 
F.  A.  B,  F.  A.  Blackmbb. 


1.  How  precious  the  tho't,when  with  sorrows  we  meet,There'll  be  sweet  rest  there ! 

2.  Tho'  bowed  'neath  the  burdens  that  here  so  oppress,There'll  be  sweet  rest  there ; 

3.  Look  up,  soul  bereft,  and   remem-ber  ere  long  There'll  be  sweet  rest  there ; 

4.  On  that  quiet  shore,  past  the  mad  breakers'  foam,  There'll  be  sweet  rest  there ; 

5.  Earth's  weariness  soon  shall  forev  -  er    be  past.  There'll  be  sweet  rest  there. 
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Tho'  oft  faints  the  spir-  it,  and  fal  -  ter  the  feet,  There'll  be  sweet  rest  there ; 
Our  Saviour  on  earth  felt  the  same  weariness,  There'll  be  sweet  rest  there ; 
The  sigh  of  the  mourner  shall  merge  into  song,There'll  be  sweet  rest  there ; 
No  sorrow  of  earth  shall  be  felt  in  that  home.  There'll  be  sweet  rest  there. 
The  rest  that  "remaineth"  we'll  enter     at  last,  There'll  be  sweet  rest  there. 
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There'll  be  rest,  there'll  be  rest,     Eest    for  all   who   a  -  wea  -  ry  roam ; 
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There'll    be    rest,  there'll    be     rest. 
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1.  Life  wears    a  different  face  to    me,    Since  I  found  my 

2.  He  sought  me  in      his  wondrous  love,     So  I  found  my 

3.  The    pass- ing  clouds  may  in  -  tervene,     Since  I  found  my 

4.  A  strong  hand  kindly  holds  my  own,    Since  I  found  my 


Saviour ; 
Saviour, 
Saviour, 
Saviour, 
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Rich    mercy   at      the  cross  I     see.    My  dy -ing,  liv  -  ing  Saviour. 

He  brought  salva  -  tion  from  a  -  bove,  My  dear,  almight  -  y  Saviour. 

But   he      is  with   me,  though  unseen.  My   ev  -  er-pres  -  ent  Saviour. 

It  leads  me  onward     to  the  throne.  Oh,  there  I'll  see    my  Saviour! 
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Golden  sunbeams  'round  me  play. 
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Je  -  sus  turns  my  night  to      day, 
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Heav  -  en  seems    not     far     a  -  way,  Since     I  found    my       Saviour. 
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n  Enl'k  atiout  3tm&. 


SWENEY. 


1.  Let  us   counsel  togeth- er,  Dear  friends,  day  by  day,  For  a  talk  about 

2.  Has  he  sent  a  rich  answer  To  some  earnest  prayer  ?  Then  we'll  tell  it,  that 

3.  Let  us   comfort  each  other  With  lessons   we  learn   At  the  feet  of  our 

4.  Yes,  temptations  are  many,  And  cares  often  throng,  But  a  talk  about 
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Je  -  sus 
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Saviour, 

Je  -  sus 
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Will  brighten  the  way  ;   Let  us    own  his 
Oar  gladness  may  share ;  Have  we  tak-  en 
Un  -  til  our  hearts  burn  ;  0,  we  know  "  he 
Will  help   us    a  -  long,  And  a    book    of 

^^ 
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for  -  giv-  ness,  And 
a  promise,  And 
is      precious,"  His 
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sing    of  his  power ;  Let  us  tell    how  he  saves    us,  And  keeps  us  each  hour. 

proved  it      a  -  new  ?  Let  us  say    to     his  glo  -  ry,  He's  "  faithful  and  true." 

love  we'll   retrace,  And  we'll  set  up  our  pil-  lars   Of  praise  to   his  grace. 

writ-  ten  a-  bove,  Where  the  angels  record  them — These  words  of  our  love. 
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Let  us    glad-   ly,  ten- der- ly  Speak  of  him  to-day.   For  a  talk  about 
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Je  -  sus    Will  brighten  the  way,    For  a    talk    a  -  bout  Je  -  sus,  Our 
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dear,  loving  Saviour,  A  sweet  talk  about  Je-  sus  Will  brighten  the  way. 
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1.  Near-  er    to  thy  side, dear  Saviour,   Let    me  be  each  day  and  hour; 

2.  Near-  er  while  the  years  are  gliding,  Draw  rae   to  thy   loving  breast, 

3.  Let  thy  light  shine  in  up-  on     me,  Lead  me  by  thy   tender    love. 
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Press-  ing    onward,  upward     ev  -  er.    Guided  by  thy  ho  -  ly  power. 
I        am  weak  without  thee,  Saviour,  And  would  fain  upon  thee  rest. 
Guide  my  wand'ring  footsteps  homeward.  To  thy  pal-  a  -  ces     a  -  bove. 
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Near  -  er, 
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near  -  er, 
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Sa  -  viour,  near  -  er        to      thy     side 


m 


f=C| 


■y9~ 


±-^ 


V— - 


J L 


•— •- 


i=g-g=^ 


<5>-T 


^      U      'J 
Hum-  bly    I  would  seek  thy  fa  -  vor,  Let  me  in    thy  bos-  om  hide. 
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W.  S.  Martin 


^n\)t  eourase  to  S^s  ^t». 


1.  While  Je-sus  is  call- ing,  oh,  do  not  de-lay;  He's  longing  to  bless  you,  re- 

2.  Say  yes  in  the  darkness,  say  yes  in  the  light,  Say  yes  when  the  sun  is  ob- 

3.  Say  yes  in  thy  weakness,  for  Christ  is  thy  strength,Tho'  foes  may  oppress  thee  he'll 


iS^ 


^— ^ — ^-^ 


1 1^— i^- 


■?^(?— #— ^- 


:P=if?: 


-^-p^->— g=p: 


u    u 


u*   u 


V    V 


Vi±r. 


^E^i 


\^ 


zp±i 


i 


1^^ 


i— ^ 


^-~4-zMi 


ceive  him  to-day;  "Wait  not    till   to-morrow,  now  trust  in  his  love,  Say, 

scured  from  thy  sight ;  Look  up,  for  a-  bove  thee  the  sun  soon  will  shine.  The 

help  thee  at  length ;  Fight  on,  then,  my  brother,  till  vie- fry  is  won.  And 


Yes,  blessed  Mas-ter,  thy  promise  I'll  prove.  Say  yes  to  thy  Saviour,  say 
clouds  are  dispers  -  ing,  the  vie  -  fry  is  thine, 
thou  in  his  presence  shall  hear  the  "well  done." 
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yes  loud  and  strong ;  Say  yes,  and  then 

Have  courage,  my  brother,  to  stand  'gainst  the  wrong ; 
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walk  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord,  Say  yes,  and  then  live  by  the  power  of  his  word. 
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1.  Witness- es  for  Je  -  sus,    tell    his  power,    Tell  his  ten- der  kindness, 

2.  Witness- es  for  Je  -  sus,     ev  -  'ry-where,    Tell  his   blessed  com- fort, 

3.  Witness- es  for  Je  -  sus,  shine  for    him,      Let  the  light  he  gives  you 

4.  Witness  -  es  for  Je  -  sus,    live    his  praise!   Guided    by    his  Spir  -  it 
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hour  by  hour;     Tell  the  love  that  answers  ev-  'ry    call,     Tell  the  great  sal- 
gen-  tie  care;  Come  with  true  thanksgiving. gladly  sing,    Sing  the  roy-  al 
ne'er  grow  dim;    Sunshine  ev  -  er  streaming  from  a-  bove.  Beams  of  truth  and 
in    his  ways;   Walking  in  his  footprints  left  be  -  low,   Thus  his  grace  and 
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va-  tion,  free  to      all. 
hon-  or      of  our   King", 
mer-  cy,  rays  of     love, 
mer-  cy    we  may  know. 


Witnesses    for  Je  -  sus,  come  and  tes-  ti  -  fy, 
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Glo- ry  to    our  Saviour,  let  the  tidings    fly;   Tell  the  "faithful  saying," 
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Jesus  comes  to  save. 
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Send  the  happy  message  o  -  ver  laud  and  waA'C. 
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1.  Pray  on,  pray  on,     O   weary  not,  Tho' great  thy  conflict  be ;  Look  bravely 

2.  Pray  on,  pray  on,  and  never  faint,  Tho'   oft      severe- ly  tried;  li  thine  a 

3.  Pray  on,  pray  on,  with  steadfast  hope,For  thou  shalt  yet  prevail ;  "Ask  what  thou 
^.  .m.  -«.  .«.  ^  hC.  ^.  41.  ^. 


up,  and  trust  in  him  Whose  love  abides  with  thee.  Remember  how  he  led  thee 
persevering  faith,  That  will  not  be  denied ;  That  thou  shalt  gain  thy  hearts  de- 
wilt,  it  shall  be  done,"  The  promise  cannot  fail.  Cling  firmly  to  the  sol-  id 
.«.  Jk.  Jft.  .^  m  .       ^      .       ^ 
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forth,  Thro'  toil  and  dangers  past ;  Tho'  yet  unanswered  is  thy  prayer,  'Twill 

sire.  The  Lord  his  word  hath  past ;  Believest  thou  ?  then  rest  assured,  'Twill 

rock.  And  hold  the  anchor  fast;  The  clouds  will  break,  the  light  will  come,  'Twill 


all  be  right  at  last.  'Twill  all  be  right,  'twill  all  be  right,  'Twill  all  be  right  at 
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last;  Pray  on,  pray  on,      O     weary  not, 'Twill  all  be  right      at    last. 
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I.  A.  H.  Rev.  Emsha  a.  Hoffman. 
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1.   I    have     precious  news     to     tell,    hal   - 

le  -  lu    - 

jah  !  Christ  has 

2.  It    was  Christ's  redemp-  tion  l)lGod,  hal   - 

le  -   lu    - 

jah !  That    re- 

3.   I     have  found    a      precious  friend,  hal   - 

le  -  lu    - 

jah !   On  whose 
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come  with  me  to  dwell,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  By  his  grace  and  pow'r  divine.  He  has 

stored  my  soal  to  God,  hal  -  le-  lujah  !  He  the  cleansing  stream  applied,  Flowing 

help  1  can  depend,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Since  he  took  ray  sins  away,   He  has 
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B.  -fl^.— joicing  night  and  day,  As  I 
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changed  this  heart  of  mine,  And  he  whispers,  "T     am  thine,"  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 

from  his  wounded  side;    I    am  saved  and  jus  -  ti  -  fied,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -.jah! 

taught  me  how    to   pray,  And   to    do    his  vvill  each  day,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah ! 
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wdlk  the    narrow  way.  For    he  washed  my  sins  a  -way,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 
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Hal    -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  I'm  redeemed  !   oh,     hal 
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u  -  jah  !  I'm  redeemed  !    Oh,       so 
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won     ------  drouslv 

wondrous  -  ly      redeemed,    yes,       oh. 
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eemed!     ....       I'm    re- 
wondrous  -  ly      redeemed! 
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net  m»  iSx-alt  m  Horir. 


E.  A.  Barnes 


Jno.  R.  Swenbt. 


1.  As  here  we  come  to  praise  and  worship  In  the  presence  of   the  Lord; 

2.  As    v>e    believe      in    our  redemption,  By  the  shedding  of  his  blood; 

3.  As    we  will  keep  his   gos-  pel  precepts,  In  the  midst  of  sin  and  strife; 

4.  As  here  we    ask  that    he  will  keep  us  In  the  hollow    of  his  hand; 
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As  here  we  meet  that  we  may  listen  To  the  teachings  of   his 

word. 

As  we    rejoice  that  he  has  bought  us.  And  has  made  our  peace  with  God. 

As  we    behold  his  love  and  goodness  All  a-  long  the  way    of 

life. 

As  we  draw  near  to    our  possessions,  Waiting  in  the  promised 

land. 
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Let  us  ex-  alt  the  Lord  togeth-  er,    And  magni-  fy  his  glorious    name; 
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Let  us   ex-  alt      the  Lord  togeth  -  er.       And  mag  -  ni  -  fy   his  name. 
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Elizabeth  Stillwell 


1.  'Tisnotalandunknown,Beyondthebillows'nioan,Theland whose lightstreams 

2.  'Tis   not      a    foreigQlaud,Therehappyspiritsstand,Ourdearones,whorawe 

3.  'Tis   not  aland  unknown,  Wheresunayhopeshaveflown,  And  treasuresof  the 


out  across  the  sea;    ForOnewhosen3;raeisLove.  All  other  friondsabove,  Is 
miss,  passed  on  before;  Withjoyful  shout  and  song,  We 

They'llgreetus,thatbrightthron§j;, 
heart  are  richly  stored  Lord,keepustillwecome,Tothis,ourown"sweethome,"And 


u  ^  V  ^ 
waitingtheretowelcomeyouand  rae.     Dear   home  .  land  of  the  soul,  .... 
shallnotlandasstrana:ersonthatshore. 

Strike,withrapturedhand,sal  Vations'chord.Dear  home  landofthesoul.wheresongsetemal  roll. 
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Thro'  storm  and  sunshine,Saviour,  guide  us  there; 


To    see  thy  blessed 
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face, 


To  sing  redeeming  grace,  And  dwell  forev-  er  in  those  mansions  fair. 
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S.  Martin. 


M.   D.  KiKKFATRICK. 
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1.  Marching  with  gladness  on  our  way,  Looking  to  Jesns  day  by  day,  Trying  his 

2.  Marching  with  gladness,  joy,  and  song,  Telling  of  Jesiisall  day  long,  Trying  the 

3.  Marchinginpasturesgreen  and  fair,  Jesnsour  Saviour  leadsusthere,Marching  by 
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wondrous  love  to  show, we  onward  go; 

precious  seed  to  sow,  we  onward  go; 

cooling  streams  that  flow,  we  onward  go; 
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Marching  with  gladness,naughtto  fear. 

Marching  with  courage,  brave  and  true, 

Marching  together, oh, how  sweet 
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Jesus  our  Saviour  still  is  near,  Sweeter,ob, sweet 
Keeping  the  Saviour  still  in  view.  Asking  each  mo 
Over  the  river  when  we  meet,  Gather  with  Je 
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er  than  music  his 
ment  for  wisdom  and 
sus  for-  ev-  er,  our 
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mg  away,    a  -  w  ay. 


name  we    hear.      March 
strength  a-new. 

iov  complete.  Marching  away,  away.  We're  marching  away,  away. 


March     -     -     -    ing  from  day  to  day;.     ...  Tin     -     -     -     derhis 

Marching  from  day  to  day,         We're     marching  from  day  to  day ;     Under  his  banner,  how  calm 


w^ 


b'/'b 


Copyright,  lb92,  by  ^^  m.  J   Kirkpntrick. 


|i 


^Smnvtttlne  mtt)  (KlaHwefls.— concluded. 


51 


J=fc--^ 


m 


.-I- — H — 1-^ — ^ — I \ — 


-A' 


--&- 


^—9 


y  \j  \j  \     /  ' 

banner,how  calm  and  blest  He  mak  -  eth  his  own  to    rest 

how  calm  and    blest  He     maketh  his  own  to  rest. 
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1.  Rest,  weary  heart,  For  Je- sus  bids  thee  rest;    Sweet  comfort  find  Up- 

2.  Come,with1hy  fears,With  all  thy  griefs  to-day;       His  gen-  tie  hand  Will 

3.  Tell  him  thy  need.  Yea,  o -pen  all  thy  heart;     His  mighty   love  Will 

4.  Rest,  weary  heart,  Upon  thy  heavenly  Friend;  Till  morning  break,  And 
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ou  his  loving  breast.    Rest,  rest,  weary  heart,  rest,  Rest,  rest,  weary  heart,  rest, 
wipe  thy  tears  away, 
healing  balm  impart, 
earthly  sorrows  end. 
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Andfind  sweet  comfort,find  sweet  comfortjfiudsweet  comfort  On  thy  Saviour's  breast. 
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"He  hath  said,  I  will  never  leave  thee,  nor  forsake  thee." 
E   Hewitt.  Heb.  xiii.  5.  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Never  will  the  Lord  forsake  us,  Blessed  words,  that  echo  down  the  years ! 

2.  Never  will  the  Lord  forsake  us,Earthly  friends  may  leave  and  joys  decay, 

3.  Never  will  the  Lord  forsakeus,Tho' afar  the  wand'ring  feet  have  stray'd, 

4.  Never  will  the  Lord  forsake  us,  There's  a  light  upon  the  silent    tide, 
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And  there's  not  a  cloud  sweeps  o'er  our  sky.  But  this  bow  of  hope  appears. 
But  the  friend  who  gave  his  life    to  save,  Will  go  with  us    all    the  way. 
He  will  seek,  will  guide,  the  souls  he  loves,  He  will  keep;  "be  not  a  -  fraid." 
For  we  know  his  "ev  -  er  -  lasting  arms,"  Bear  us  on     to  Canaan's  side. 
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Blessed  words    God  hath  said !       In  his  book,  in  his  book  we  have  read, 
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Never  will  he  forsake,While  his  promise  we  take;  Let  the  heart's  hallelujahs  awake. 
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Come,  6  come  with  anthems  of  rejoicing,  Come  with  happy  songs  of  love, 
Thanks  we  give  for    all  his  kindly  leading,  Our  glad  Eb  -  e  -  nezers  raise ; 
Come,dear  friends,and  help  to  swell  thechorus,Precioushopesandmem'riesblend 
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C. — Praise  him!  praise  him!  come  wiih  happy  singing,Tell  hisgoodness  o'er  and  o'er ; 
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Singing,  singing    of  the  wondrous  favor  Show 'red  upon  us  from     a- hove. 
Wav'ring  footsteps  guided  surely  onward,  Sing,  O    sing  our  Father's  praise. 
Looking   onward    to  the  days  before  us,  Still  our  thankful  songs  ascend. 
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Joy-  ful  anthems  thro'  his  temple  ringing,  Bless  his  name  for  -  ev  -  er-  more. 
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Daily,  daily,  like  the  morning  sunbeams.  Tender  mercies  smile  upon  our  way, 
O,  with  hearts  of  gratitude  review  them — Count  the  golden  moments  of  the  past 


Brightly  is  the  bow  of  promise  gleaming  O'er  the  clouds  that  linger  in  the  sky  ; 
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Gently,  gently,  like  the  evening  dewdrops,  Sweet  refreshings  cheer  us  when  we  pray. 

E'en  the  seeds  of  pain  and  sorrow  blossomed  Into  joys  that  evermore  shall  last. 

Brightly  now  the  rays  of  glory  streaming  Light  our  journey  to  the  home  on  high. 
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Greater  love  hath  no  man  than  this.' 
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1.  Oh,    the  ten-  der  love     of  Je-  siis !  How   it  helps  the  wea-  ry   heart, 

2.  Oh,    the  ten- der  love     of  Je- sus!  Hears  the  sinner's  plaintive    cry, 

3.  Oh,    the  ten- der  love     of  Je- sus !  Bringing  back   to    life   his  own, 
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Soothes  us  in  the  toilsome  journey,  Bids  the  darkness  all  de-  part. 
Would  not  leave  one  soul  to  per- ish.  Out  a-  mid  the  cold  to  die. 
Par-  don  gives  and  free    sal-  vation.   Pleading  for      us  from  the  throne. 


^m^ 


Clouds  so   lowering    oft    o'ertake   us,  And    we  can  -  not  find    the  way, 
Je  -  sus  knows— oh,  mighty  pow-er!    E  -  ven  all     our  faint- est  needs; 
Oh,     the  ten  -  der    love  of    Je  -  sus !  Fair  and  love  -  ly,  pure  and  sweet ; 


«^-*- 


wm^^^^^ 


f-^ 


i 


M^^^^m^mm 


But  the  ten- der  love  of  Je  -  sus  Makes  it  one  e-  ter-nal  day. 
In  his  arms  of  love  he  holds  us,  With  the  heavenly  man-  na  feeds. 
Let     us  give  him  all     our  praises,  Cast  our  trophies    at     his    feet. 
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1.  Tho'  the  shadows  gather  o' er  my  pathway  here,  And  no  sun  comes  with  joyous  ray, 

2.  In  the  tempest  when  the  winds  around  me  roll,  And  the  thunders  my  heart  affright, 
3  .When  the  chilling  blight  of  death  is  on  my  brow,  And  the  earth  passes  from  my  view, 


yj  T      U  .  U-   I*      L — \s—U — U — la — bi — L-  -fe-r— F- 


gg 


^ 


)g->-)i=tE=N: 


1^ 


f=P±:9: 


^,   ^   ^   ^   y 


g 


In  the  darkness  not  an  e  -  vil  will  I  fear,  For  my  Saviour  is  leading  the  way. 

Sweetly  comes  a  loving  whisper  to  my  soul.  Then  the  world  is  all  beauty  and  light. 

Simply  trusting  in  my  Saviour  then,  as  now,  He  will  lead  me  in  paths  ever  new. 
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I    will  trust  in    my  Sa^iou^,    I      will  trust    in    my  Saviour,     I    will 
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trust    in      my  Saviour   al  -  way ;  He  will  lead  me  thro'  the  night,  By  his 
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ev  -  er    shin  -  ing  light,    I      vdll    trust    in      my  Sav-iour    to  -  day ! 
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1.  '  Here   a     lit-  tie,  and  there  a    lit-  tie,"  Sowing   the  pre-  cious  sted, 

2.  "Here   a     lit-  tie,  and  there  a    lit-  tie,"  Seeking  the  read  -  y  field, 

3.  "Here   a     lit- tie,  and  there  a    lit- tie,"  Work  in  the   morning  glow, 
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Us  -  ing  the  moments  as  they  fly.  Letting  the  Mas  -  ter  lead ; 
Sow-  ing  in  "good  and  hon-  est  hearts,"  Wonderful  fruit  they'll  yield; 
Toil  -  ing  till  even- ing  shadows    fall       O  -  ver  the  fields     be  -   low; 
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Sowing  the  seed  with  will-  ing  hearts.  Trusting  in  him,  we  know 
Nor  let  the  wayside  he  for  -  got,  Nev- er  the  seed  with  -  hold; 
Then  when  the  reaping    an  -  gels  come  Gath-  er-  ing    in      the     grain, 
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Sunhearas  of  love  and  showers  of  grace.  Make  the  glad  har-  vest  grow. 
Gain  from  the  lone  -  ly,  bar  -  ren  plot,  Some  of  the  "hundred  fold." 
Joy  -  fnl,  we'll  see  our  garnered  sheaves  Borne  to  the    heavenly     plain. 
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Here    a     lit- tie,  and  there  a    lit- tie,     Scatter  with  bountiful      hand; 
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Oh,  what  a  gold-  en   harvest    at  last,  There  in  that  heauti-  ful     land. 
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1.  Fear  not  the^oe's  advance,  ForthysalvationV  near;  Tho' mountains  rise  on  either 

2.  Fear  not,  but  forward  go  Into  the  waters  deep,  The  waves  shall  part  at  his  com- 

3.  Fear  notif  sorrow's  flames  A  while  thou  must  endure,  For  Christ  will  in  the  furnace 

4.  F«ar  not,  for  he  hath  said,  Lo,  I  am  always  near,  To  strengthen,  help,  in  all  dis- 
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side,  God  bids  thee  not  to  fear.  We'll  never  be    a-  fraid,  We'll  never  be    a- 
mand,Thesoul  who  trusts  he'll  keep, 
be.  And  thou  shalt  come  forth  pure, 
tress.  And  bids  thee  not  to  fear. 
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fraid,  For  the  Saviour's  form  walks  the  wildest  storm, We'll  never  be  a  -  fraid. 
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1.  Over  the  riv-  er  they  call     me,     Friends  that  are  dear  to  my  heart; 

2.  Over  the  riv-  er  they  call     me.     Hark,  'tis  their  voices  I       hear, 

3.  Over  the  riv- er,  how  love  -  ly,  There  is    no    sorrow  nor     night; 

4.  Over  the  riv-  er  they  call    me,  Watching  with  glad,  beaming  eyes; 
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Soon  shall  I  meet  them  in  glo  -  ry.         Never,  no  nev-  er    to  part. 

Borne  on  the  wings  of  the  twi-  light,  Murmuring  soft-  ly  and  clear. 

There  they  are  walking  with  Je-  sus,  Clothed  in  his  garment  of  light. 

O  -  ver  the  riv  -   er  I'm  com  -  ing,       Joyful  my  spir-  it    re  -  plies. 
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O  -  ver  the   riv  -  er    to 


E  -    den,  Home  to  their  dwelling  so      fair; 
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An-  gels  will  car  -  ry    me  safe  -  ly, 
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Je-  sus  will  welcome  me  there. 
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Saviour,  dear,  I  have  heard  Of  thy  wonderful  word,  And  the  blessings  which 
Thou  dost  know  I  have  been  In  the  pathway  of  sin,  And  my   sorrow,  too, 
There  is  gladness  and  light,  There  is  sunshine  so  bright  In  the  soul  of  the 
Now  I  feel  thou  art  nigh,  And  wilt  answer  my  cry,  And  wilt  take  all  my 
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thou  canst  bestow ;  That  if    I   but  believe,     I  shall  pardon  receive,  And  thy 

Lord,  ttiou  dost  kaow ;  And  I  pray  now  to  thee,  From  my  sin  make  me  free,  Let  thy 

ransomed,  I  know ;  Lord,  Thou  canst  if  thou  wilt,  Take  this  burden  of  guilt.  Let  thy 

burden   of  woe ;  Now,  dear  Lord,  I  believe.  Now  I  pardon  receive.  And  thy 
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blood  make  me  whiter  than  snow,    I  am  waiting  thy  pardon  to  know, 
blood  make  me  whiter  than  snow. 


am  waiting. 


blood  make  me  whiter  than  snow.  \^La8t^.  Thou  hast  pardoned, 

blood  makes  me,  whiter  than  snow.  Thou  hast  pardoned  me,  Saviour,  I  know. 
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I  am  waiting  thy  pardon  to  know :  i  am  waiting ;  I  would  fully  believe. 
Thou  hast  pardoned  me,  Saviour,  I  know ;  Thou  hast  pardoned ;!  have  fully  believed, 
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I  would  pardon      receive,     Let  thy  blood  make  me  whiter  than  snow. 
I  have  pardon     received.  And  thy  blood  makes  me  whiter  than  snow. 
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l.Sing      and  rejoice        in        redemption's  glad  sto- ry!  Shout    now  for 
2.  Come    and  accept     what     he     of-   fers    so    g;]adly,    Then      go     re- 

1,  Sing  and  rejoice,       sing  and  rejoice  in  re- demption's   glad  sto  -   ry  !     Shout  now  for  joy, 

2.  Come  and  accept,  come  and  accept  what  he  of  -  fers     so  glad  -  ly,     Then  go  rejoicing, 
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joy  in      sal  -  va  -  tion  so    free!       Sing      and  rejoice,      giv  -  ing 

joic    -     ing     the     sto  -  ry     to     tell;      Come,    find  the  peace  that    the 

Shout  now  for  joy  in  ^al- va    -    tion     so       free!         Sing  and  rejoice.     Sing  and  rejoice,  giving 
Then  go  rejoic- ing  the    sto     -     ry      to    tell ;  Come,find  the  peace,Come,find  the  peace  that  the 
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God    all  the  glo-  ry      For      his  great  love  that  includes  you  and  me! 
world  needs  so  sadly,   Then     let  the  prais  -  es     to    God   loudly    swell. 

God       all      the  glo  -   ry      For  his  great  love,  for  his  great  love  that  includes  you  and  me. 
world  needs    so  sad  -    ly,  Then  let  the  praise,  then  let  the  praises  to  God  loud- ly  swell. 
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Tell     it      again,      oh,    re  -  peat  its  wondrous  pow  -  er!      Tell    what  it's 
Thus,  while  we're  singing  and  work   -    ing    for     Je   -  sus,   Filled  with  the 
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Tell    how  he  longs  all    his 


done     in  this  world  so  full     of      sin 

joy       of   his      ser     -    vice    so    sweet.        We    may  a   help    be    to 


-t^-^ 
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Copjrisht,  1802,  by  ino.  R.  Sweaej 
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Use  first  four  lines  as  Chorus.  D.G. 
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hless-.ings  to  show-er     On      ev-  'ry  soul  who  will  let   Je-  sus    in. 
those  who  are  with  us,  Serv-  ing  him  here  till  we're  called  to  his  feet. 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Where  the  Saviour's  hand  is   leading,  We  will  fol-  low,  fol-  Jow  on; 

2.  Where  the  Saviour's  voice  is    calling,  We  will  fol-  low,  fol-  low  on; 

3.  In     the  way  the  star     is  showing,  We  will  fol-  low,  fol-  low  on; 

4.  Still    by  faith  our  way  pur-  su-ing,  We  will  fol-  low,  fol-  low  on; 

5.  'Neath  the  cross  to  -  geth-  er  banding,  We  will  fol-  low,  fol-  low  on; 
.1--^        n'-^        S--^- 
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CHORUS.  ( 


Hiscommandsand  warningsheeding,We  will  follow  on. 

Show'rs  of  grace  upon  us  falling.  We  will  follow  on. 

To  celestial  mansions  going,  We  will  follow  on. 

Glad  the  land  of  promise  viewing,  We  will  follow  on. 

Ever  toward  the  golden  landing,  We  will  follow  on. 


-i~-m 
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Follow  on,  follow  on, 
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Till  the  heav'nly  prize  is  won ;  Till  we  grasp  a  shining  crown,  Follow,  follow  on. 


Copjright,  1892,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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mi  mi)tv  jl^olU  <©n  to  3tam, 


G.  L.  Miller. 


(Arranged  by  W.  J.  K  ) 
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Melody  partly  by  G.  L.  M, 
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1.  The  sea  may  be  rough  and  stormy,  The  night  may  be  cold  and  dark; 

2.  When  kindred  and  friends  forsake  me,  And  when  I  am  lone  and   sad; 

3.  When  waves  of  sorrow  o'erwhelm  me,  And  when  I  am  filled  with  grief; 

4.  And  when   lam   cross  -  ing  Jordan,  Tho' its  waters  be  deep  and  wide ; 


-0 — r0'  -— # — 0—0  —0—0- 
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But  Christ  will  be  ev-  er  near  me,  To  guide  my  tempest-toss'd  bark. 
I'll  then  hold  on  to  Je-  sus,  His  presence  will  make  me  glad. 
I'll  then  hold  on  to  Je-  sus,  And  he  will  give  ine  re  -  lief. 
I'll     then      hold  on  to    Je-  sus.   And  reach     the      oth  -    er      side. 
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ev  -  er  hold  on      to    Je  -  sus,    Wha 
r| f-f f 0-r-0-'—0 0- 

tev  -  er  my    tri  -  als 

be;" 
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I'll    ev  -  er  hold  on     to    Je  -  sus,   And  he  will  hold  on     to      me. 
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I  ^  Coryright,  1892,  bj  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatriek. 
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F.  G.  Burroughs. 
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Luke  xiii :  34. 
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H,  L.  GiLMOUR. 
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How  oft  would  I  have  gather'd  thee,"  Oh,  hear  the  loving  Saviour's  plea! 
How  oft  would  I," — Oh,  sad  refrain,  Reveal  -  ing  so  much  love  and  pain! 
How  oft  would  I," — soul,  hear  him  weep,  His  grief  so  measureless  and  deep! 
How  oft  would  I," — O  love  divine,    How  sweet  that  tender  voice  of  thine ! 
Ye    sin-  ful  ones, beware, beware!    Lest  this  same  Jesus  may    declare, 

J:d:  \^.    ^'  fit.  ^ 


Iji 
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^mnpj 


He  weeps  o'er  ev-  'ry  sinful  heart,'' How  oft  would  I, —  but  ye  would  not." 

Ye  hearts  that  feel  for  numan  woes,  Think  of    the  anguish    Je-  sus  knows. 

O  -  pen  thy  doors,  lest  he  depart,  Because  his  blessings  thou  would'st  not. 

Now  pleading  with  the  willful  heart,  "  How  oft  would  I, — but  ye  would  not." 

"In    me    ye  have  no  part  nor  lot,     Too  late    ye  seek,   for     I  will   not." 


#-^— • 
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CHORUS. 
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''But  ye  would  not,"— Oh,  saddest  words !  How  can  they  fail  to  break  thy  heart? 


:fc-J5: 


msm^^^m^^mm 


Must  Je-  sus  weep  o'er  thee  again*?  "  How  oft  would  I,— but  ye  would  not." 

t:  t 
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Utatt  jffUti  !MS  Sbattiouv, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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1.  Lead  me,  my  Saviour ;  let  thy  kind  favor  Be  'round  my  path  all  the  way ; 

2.  When  ills  distress  me,  duties  perplex  me,  Oh,  may  thy  love  be  revealed  ; 

3.  Lead  me,  my  Saviour ;  keeping  me  ev- er    By  thine  own  infinite  poveer ; 

N    ^    ^ 


^=^=^ 
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T'ward  the  fair  portal  of  Life  Im-  mortal,  Guide  thou  my  steps  all  the  way. 

Wisely    di-  rect  me,  safely    protect  me,    Be  ihou  my  sun  and  my  shield. 
When  snares  allure  me,  strengthen,  assure  me,"  Mighty  to  save  "  me  each  hour, 

^    f^    ^    N    I 


:l7-=l?=tr- 


:f=?=:r=f: 
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^.^ 
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ii-7- 


^ 


Help  me,  I  pray  thee,  follow,  obey  thee.  Knowing  thy  voice  all  the  while ; 
All  grace  bestowing,  perfectly  knowing  What  would  be  blessing  for  me ; 
All  through  life's  story,  thine  be  the  glory ;  Praise  to  thy  mercy  di  -  vine ; 

^   s  N 


Foes  may  assail  me,  thou  wilt  not  fail  me,  Show  me  the  light  of  thy  smile. 
May   I     unfearing,  trust  to  thy  caring,    Peacefully  resting  in     thee. 
Then  my  soul  bringing  where  harps  are  ringing.  Glory  forev  -  er  be    thine. 

^    N    N  -_     I 
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Words  arranged. 


God  is  the  rock  of  my  refuge." — Ps.  xciv  :  22. 

A.  J.  Showalter.     By  per. 


^^mm^^^s^i^i^^m 


I 

1.  The  Lord's  our  Rock,  in  him  we  hide,   A    shelter  in  the  time  of  storm  ; 

2.  A  shade  by  day,  defence  by  night,  A    shelter  in  the  time  of  storm  ; 

3.  The  raging  storms  may  round  us  beat,   A    shelter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 

4.  O    Rock  divine,     O    Refuge  dear,    A    shelter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 


^^H^ 


I 

Se-  cure  whatev  -  er    may  be-  tide,  A 

No  fears  a-  larm,  no   foes    affright,  A 

"We'll  nev-  er  leave  this  safe    retreat,  A 

Be    thou  our    helper     ev  -  er  near,  A 


shelter  in  the  time  of  storm, 

shelter  in  the  time  of  storm, 

shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
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CHORUS. 


u   u   u   u   \  IP 

Oh,    Jesus  is    a  Rock  in   a    weary  land,  A  weary  land,   a  weary  land ; 


igii 


weary    land,  A    shelter  in  the  time  of  storm. 


Winning  Son^s 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
DUET. 


Sftouttnfl  ?^t0  l^vni&t. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Fearless  and  faithful,  Trusting  and  true,     Loyal   to   Je- sus      In   all  I 

2.  Fearless  and  faithful.  Strong  in  the  Lord,   Firm  as  an  anchor.    My  hope  his 

3.  Fearless  and  faithful,  Earnest  in  prayer,     Living  for  others,  Their  burdens 


9'-^#— ^-^-^-h-^-rf*-^^ 


do;        Seeking  his  glo-ry,      Loving  his    laws,  Read- y  and  willing    To 

word;      Ov-  er  the  conflicts     Raging  with-  in,  Vic-  to-  ry  promised  Thro* 

share ;   Cheering  the  lowly,    Poor  and  oppressed,  Pointing  to    Je-  sus  The 

I  i 
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hon-  or    his  cause. 

grace  I   shall  win, 

giv  -  er     of      rest. 


So would   I 

So  would  I     ev  -  er, 


M^ 


Walk in 

Walk  in  his  ways, 


T 
his 
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ways, 

Walk  in  his  ways, 


Bearing  his  standard,  Yes, 
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stand     -     -      ard, 
bearing    his  standard, 


! 

Shout      -      -      -      ing   his     praise 

Shouting  his  praise,  Shouting  his  praise. 


-# # 


f=F=t1 


ii|g_i^^£ 
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Fannt  J.  Crosby. 


M.   D.   KlRKPATRICK. 


^4-4-4- 


-5 — r- -I— r-i »» — b-H ^  — I ^— r--^ -r 
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1.  1  will  sing  of   him  who  saves  me,  Thro'  his  all  a  -  toning  power  ; 

2.  I  will  sing  of   him  who  saves  me,  And  who  gives  my  spirit  rest ; 

3.  And  at  last,  when  all  is      o  -  ver,  And  my  soul  to  him  shall  rise, 


iS^eSlgiii^iiS 


I         I 


I  will  sing  his  ten-  der  mer  -  cy,  For  it  keeps  me  ev  -  ery  hour. 
I  will  sing  of  his  re-derap- tion, 'Tis  the  song  I  love  the  best. 
I    will  join  the  hal-le-   lu  -  jahs   Of  the  ransomed   in     the   skies. 
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CHORUS. 
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I  will  praise  .  .  .  my  blessed  Saviour,  I  will  praise  .  .  with  all  my  heart; 

I  will  praise  I  will  praise 
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For  I    know  ....  he  dwells  within  me,  And  will  never  morede-  part. 

For  I  know 


^  ♦   .^ 
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^lant  mosejst. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Jko.  R.  Swbnbt. 
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ro  -  ses,  sweet  ro- ses,      in    passing  a  -  long;  A  bright  smile  of 
ro  -  ses,  sweet  ro-  ses,     for  sure-  ly    enough     Of   bri-  ars  are 
ro  -  ses,  sweet  ro- ses,     wherev  -  er  we    go,   The  least  loviny: 
ro  -  ses,  sweet  ro-  ses,  with  glad,  willing  hands,  Give  freely,  we 


1.  Plant 

2.  Plant 

3.  Plant 

4.  Plant 
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kindness,  a  word  or    a    song,  Will  bear  a  rich  fragrance  to  somebody's 
growing  in  paths  dark  and  rough ;  We'll  cast  the  good  seed  by  the  wayside  to- 

service  will  wondrously  grow ;  Bring  blessing  to  brighten  the  lives  that  we 
know  'tis  the  Saviour's  command ;  We'll  plant "  in  his  name  "  seeds  of  mercy  and 
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■^=i. 


5=1 


-^- 


r 

heart,  To  some  weary  toil-  er  true  comfort  impart.      Plant  ro-  ses,  sweet 
day,  For  sunshine  and  dewfall  then  trustfull}'^  pray, 
touch,  And  win  from  the  Master  his  grand  "inasmuch." 
love,  To  blossom  for-  ev  -  er     in   gardens   a-  bove. 
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ro-  ses  in     passing  a-  long,  Give  something  to  others,  a  word  or  a  song. 
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H.  Edmunds. 

Moderato. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  A-  biding  in  the  shadow  of  the  everlasting  wings,  In  the  secret  habi- 

2.  O,  there's  the  happy  shelter  where  the  weary  ones  may  hide, 

And  true  comfort  for  our 

3.  Beneath  his  shadow  resting,  always  safe  within  kis  care,  Surely  Jesus  can  de- 

4.  A-  biding  in  the  shadow  of  the  everlasting  wings,  I  will  sing  the  love  that 
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tation  of  the  mighty  King  of  kings,  There's  a  joy  serene  and  blessed,  and  the 
sorrow,  when  in  Jesus  we  abide,  "  Peace  that  passet'h  understanding"  fills  the 
liver  from  the  fowler's  lurking  snare,  From  the  poisoned  arrows  flying,  sin  and 
saves  me,for  redeeming  grace  he  brings.  Till  I  see  thy  glory  shining,   let  me 


v^-^'-i. 


D.8. — When  a -biding  in  the  shadow  of  the 
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trusting  spirit  sings.  Sweetly  kept  "in  perfect  peace."  Sweetly  kept ....  in  perfect 
soul  for  whom  hedied,S  weetly  kept "  in  perfect  peace." 
danger  everywhere,  Sweetly  kept  "in  perfect  peace." 
be,  O  King  of  kings,  Sweetly  kept "  in  perfect  peace."  Sweetly  kept  in  perfect 
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everlasting  wings,  We  are  kept  iu  perfect  peace. 
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peace,  Sweetly  kept in    per-  feet  peace  ; 

peace,  in  per-  feet  peace.  Sweetly  kept    in       per  -  feet  peace,  in  perfect  peace. 
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%t'toitins  fE\)tvwovt, 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 


JnO.  R.  SWENEY. 
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1,  Re-joic-iug   ev  -   ermore        in      our  hopes  laid   up       a  -  bove,     Re- 

2,  Re-joic-ing  ev  -  ermore        in      our    rest    at     Je  -  sus'  feet,     Re- 

3,  Re-joic-ing  ev  -  ermore,      look  -  ing  towards  the  pearl- y  gates,     Re- 
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joicing  ev-  ermore  in    the  ev  -  er-  lasting  love,  In  the  love  that  lights  the 

joicing  ev-  ermore  in    his  con-  so-  lation  sweet,  In  the  grace  so  free  -  ly 

joicing  ev- ermore  in    the  blessed  life  that  waits.  For  one  day,  in   all   his 
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sunbeams, bids  the  rainbow  smile  thro'  showers.What  a  happy  song       is    ours ! 

giv-  en,  kind  refreshings  by  the  way.  What  a  song    is      ours     to  -  day! 

beau-  ty,  our  Redeem-  er  we'll  behold,    In    the  cit  -  y        of      pure  gold. 
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Re  -  joic-  ing,   re- joic-  ing,  re- joic-  ing  ev-  ermore.   We  lift  our  hearts  to 
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Je  -  sus,   we  love  him  and     a-  dore;     Re  -  joic-  ing,    re  -joic-  intj,    re- 


^i 


:^-...^r-^ai 


^s 


^d^^J^t^m 


Cepjright,  1892,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney, 


^^^F=^^-- 


MtioitiUQ  ^tirrmorr*— CONCLUDED. 


71 


t-t- 


joic-  mg  ev  -  ermore, 


Ua-  til    we  sing  for-ev  -  er  on    the  shining  shore. 
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SorBf,  ftatie  JIHettfi* 


S.  p.  M. 
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F(?ry  s?oz/?. 


Wm.  J,  Ktrkpatrick, 


1.  Lord,  have  mercy,   oh,  have  raercy,  Lord,  have  mercy,    hear   my  cry  ; 

2.  May  thy  Spirit,   Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,    May  thy    Spirit     make  me  whole; 

3.  While  I'm  pleading,  humhly  pleading,While  I'm  pleading,  hear  my  call ; 

4.  Now  I'm  trusting,  sweetly  trusting,    Trusting  in    thy   mighty  power; 
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Saviour,  help  me,  come,  and  help  me,    Saviour,  help  me,    or       I     die. 
Send    sal-  va-  tion,    full    sal-  va-  tion.  Send  sal-  va-  tion    to     my  soul. 
Let     thy  blessing,   promised  blessing.  Let  thy  blessing    on     me    fall. 
Saviour,  keep   me,    ev  -  er  keep  me.    Saviour,  keep  me  from  this  hour. 
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CHORUS. 


Repeat  pp. 


PI 


Lord,  have  mercy,     oh,  have  mercy,  Lord,  have  mercy       on     my  soul. 

I 
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e^tt^nlx  (Son, 


L.  H.  Edmukds. 

Moderato. 


Wm.  J.  KlHKPATRICK. 
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1.  Thank  God     for    the  fount  -  ain,  so       pre  -  cious,  so      free,      Once 

2.  Thank  God,    he    has      led      me    to      turn    from  my     sin;     Thank 

3.  Thank  God   that  his      ser  -  vice    is       com  -  fort   and     rest;      'Tis 

4.  Thank  God     for   the  peace  which  the   world    can- not     give;      For 

5.  Thank  God     for   the  morn-  ing  which  dawns  on  earth's  night;  Thank 
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o  -  pened  for    sin  -  ners;  'tis     o    -     pen  for     me.      Hal- 
God      for   his  Spir  -  it,    the   wit-  nesswith-in. 

work  -  ing   for    Je  -    sus,  'tis  love,   pure  and  blest. 

faith  which  in  storms  as    in     sun-  shine  can    live. 
God    for  the  Home  Land  so      ho  -    ly    and  bright. 


le  -  lu  -  jah 
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blessed    be  his  name,  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!  blessed  be  his  name;  Hal-le- 
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lu  -  jah,  hal-  le  -  lu  -   jah  !  Bless- ed    be    the  name  of    the  Lord. 
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LizziK  Edwards. 


Jno.  R.  Swbney. 
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For  the 
Raging 
Till  my 
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goodness, 
blessings 
tempest, 
journey 


0  my  Saviour,       I   will  praise  thee  o'er  and  o'er; 
that  surround  me,  Lord,  thy  mer  -  cy      I       a-dore ; 

rolling  bil  -  low,  Thou  hast  brought  me  safely  o'er; 

1  have  end -ed,    Till      I  reach  the  heavenly  shore ; 
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May  thy  Ho  -  ]y  Spir  -  it  teach   me    How     to  love  thee  more  and  more. 

For    thy  love     so  deep  and  ten  -  der,      I  would  love  thee  more  and  more. 

Thou  hast  led     me,  gent  -  ly  led      me,  And      I  long     to    love  thee  more. 

This    myear-nest  sup  -  pli- ca  -  tion,  That  my  soul  may  love  thee  more. 
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O  to  love  thee,  Saviour,  more  and  more ; 

I 


More  and  more,       more  and  more 

More  and  more,  more  and  more 
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More  and  more,       more  and  more,         O  to  love  thee,  Saviour,  more  and  more. 

More  and  more,  more  and  more, 

-•-•-^--•-  -•-.  -#-•  .0.  -0-.  -m-  -m.'  .«.      _ 

3     [     .UO-^ 


C(Hprn«bt.  1803,  b7  JTmo.  R.  8w«b«7. 


74  #11  toe  3tvit\)0  MonXt, 

Ida  L.  Reed.     Cho   by  H.  L.  G  Luke  x  :  30,  37. 


H.   L.  GiLMOUR. 


1,  On    a    travel-worn  road  in  the  old- en  time,  On  the  highway  to  Jericho 

2.  When  they  looked  on  his  wounds  then  they  passed  him  by, 

Both  tne  priest  and  the  Levite  un- 
5.        A    Samari  -  tan  next  as  he  rode  along.  Saw  him  lie,  and  with  loving  com- 
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lead-  ing,    Lay  a    victim  of  thieves  in  that  far  off  clime,'Twas  a  stranger,  all 
heeding,  For  they  pitied  him  nottho'  they  pass'd  so  nigh,  And  they  harden'd  their 
passion  Came  and  tenderly  bound  up  his  wounds,  so  strong  Was  the  spirit  of 
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wounded  and  bleeding ;     And   a  priest  and   a     Levite  came  by  that  way, 
hearts  to  his  pleading;     And  he     lay     in  the  heat  and  the  wayside  dust, 
Je-sus  within    him;      And  he  watch 'do'ep  him  there  with  a  brother'slove, 
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Where  the  suff 'rer  weary  and  heart-sick  lay.  But  they  passed  on  the  other  side. 
With  a  deep'ning  pain  and  a  faltering  trust,While  they  passed  on  the  other  side. 
Thus  obeying  the  laws  of  our  Lord  above.  Passing  not  on  the  oth  -  er  side. 
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Never  passa  wand'rer  for  whom  Christ  died,  Never  pass  him  by  on  the  other  side; 
^M.^'^^4t.^^^^       ^   ^   A-'  ^  ^      ^,  ^    ^   ^  .(2. 
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Tell  hiin  of  a  Saviour's  wondrous  love,  Tell  him  of  a  home  prepared  a  -  bove. 
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Eht  JFOI0  Of  aoije. 


Abbie  Mills. 


Ezek. 
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H.  L.  GiLMOUR, 
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1.  I      am  feeding      on  the  mountains,  Resting  in      the    fold    of  love, 

2.  Je- sus  bought  me,  Jesus  sought  me,    In     a    dark  and  cloud- y    day; 

3.  To    my  heart,  all  wea- ry,   broken,  Swift  he  came  v^ith  precious  balm; 

4.  While  I   sing  of  cleansing,  healing.  How  the  waves  of    mu  -  sic  roll ! 

5.  Oh,  the    ful-  ness  of  salvation,  Streaming  brooks  these  mountains  know  ! 


rr* 


Close  beside     the     liv  -  ing  fountains.   Flowing  from  the  throne  a-  bove. 
From  the  des- ert  wastes  he  brought  me.  In     the  land    of    corn    to  stay. 
Oh,  how  sweet  the  Spir-  it's  to  -  ken,  Sing,  my  soul,  the     endless  psalm! 
Sweet  the  hal  -   le  -   lu  -  jahs,  stealing     O'er  each  chord  within    my  soul. 
Here    is  flow  -  ing  God's   li  -  ba-  tion,     Making   sin-  ners  white  as  snow. 


D.8, — Yes,  I'm  in  green  pastures  feed 


the  fold 


CHORUS. 
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of  love. 
D.8. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab !  now   he  fills  me,    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Heaveoly  Dove : 
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6  Onward  still  my  Shepherd  calls  me, 
Where  the  healthful  morsels  lie; 
So,  I  know  whate'er  befalls  me, 
He  will  all  my  need  supply. 


7  Fed  in  pastures,  bathed  in  glory 
From  the  palaces  on  high ; 
I  am  shouting  back  the  story, 
That  the  upper  fold  is  nigh. 
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S^f)e  Simple,  ^nvm&t  J^va^tv, 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Ill  the  twilii^jht  of  the  morning,When  the  shadows  steal  away,  And  we 

2.  In  the  noontide,  calm  and  peacful,  When  we  pause  awhile  to  rest,  Ere  the 

3.  When  the  toils  of  day  are  over,  And  we  seek  the  hallowed  place  Where  by 
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wake  from  balm -y   slumber     To  behold     an- oth  -   er     day,      Let     ns 
sun     in      all   its    glo-ry     Is    de- dining  towards  the  west;     In      the 
faitli  we  meet  our  Saviour,  And  a  -  dore  him  for     his  grace;    How  we 


go    a- lone  in  secret,  And  unburden  all  our  care  At  the  feet  of   our  Ee- 
midst  of  our  temptation,Whenthecrossishardtobear,Ii  weconnotgo    in 
feel  ourburden  lighter,  Till  welooseourweightof  care,  While  weliftour  hearts  to- 
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deemer.  In  the  siraple,earnest  prayer  Let  thy  pres    -    -    ence, 
secret,  God  will  hear  the  silent  prayer. 

gether  In  the  simple,  earnest  prayer.   Let   thy  presence,  blessed  Saviour,  Let  thj' 
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Sa     -     -     -   viour,  Our  pro-  tection     ev  -  er      be;  ....    Give  us 

presence,  blessed  Saviour,  ev  -  er    be  ; 
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strength     for  ev- 'ry   tri     -     -      al,     Keep,  oh, keep  us  close  to  thee. 
Give  us  strength  for  ev'ry   tri  •  al. 
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M.  D.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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1.  My  soul  is  full  of  gladness,  My  heart  is  full  of  song;  My  loving  Friend,  my 

2.  I  hold  the  handof  Jesu8,Hekeepsmesafealway;Thro'unknownpathshe 

3.  I  walk  in  brightest  sunshine,  Thatshinesalongtheway,  It  is  the  smile  of 

4.  I  hear  the  softest  mu-  sic,  Like  bells  of  silver  chime,  It  is  the  voice  of 
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CHORUS. 


5^5^: 


Je  -  sus,      Is  with  me  all  day  long. 

guides  me,  He's  with  me  all  the   day. 

Je  -  sus.  He's  with  me  all  the  day. 

Je  -  sus,  He's  with  me  all  the  time. 


^i-^ — I \- ^ » » # »— [-1 -I — [ 


He's  with  me  all     the  day,     He's 


^=t^ 


with  me  all  the  time  ;  My  loving  Friend, my  Jesus, He's  with  me  all  the  time. 
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Ccpynght,  1802.  by 
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3tma  tm  ^yniftm'fi  j^titntt. 
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W.  L.  Mason. 
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1.  I     won  -  tier   who  is  the  children's  friend ?  Je-  sus  is!     Je  -  susis! 

2.  Who  came  from  heaven  for     us        to     die  ?    Je-  sus  did !  Je  -  sus  did ! 

3.  O    who    was    cru  -     ci  -  fied      for    sin?    Je- sus  was!  Je-  sus  was! 

4.  And  who  will   love  us  while  life  shall  last?    Je- sus  will !  Je  -  sus  will! 


il^S^E: 
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Who  will  love   them    to       the  end  ?  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 

Who  was  lift  -   ed      up       on   high  ?  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 

Who  for  us      did    heav  -  en    win  ?  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 

Who  will  take     us    home     at    last  ?  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 
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Tell,  oh,  tell      of     Je  -   sus' praise!  Loud  and  clear  your  voi  -  ces  raise  ! 
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him     our  songs       as  -  cend,      Je  -  sus     is      our     fri(nd. 
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W.  S.  Davis. 


Jno.  R.  Swbney. 


1.  I've  clasped  the  powerful  hand  divine,  And  nothing  can  make  me     a  -  fraid  ; 

2.  My  hand    is  weak,  my  arm    is   frail.  But  he  who  rocks  the  deep,  broad  sea, 

3.  He  will  not  thrust  my  hand  a  -  side.  Nor  shorten  his    al  -  mighty   arm; 

4.  Tho'dark  the  path,  it  must  be  right.  If     I      but  keep  my  hand  in    his; 
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God's  prom-  i  -  ses      I  know  are  mine,  Om-  ni  -  potence  comes  to      my  aid. 
Who  calms  the  storm,  will  nev-er     fail  To  take  an  outstretched  hand  from  me. 
But    be     my  safe    and  constant  guide,  Protecting     me  froru    unseen  harm. 
And  what   is  faith  will  soon  be  sight,  Oh,  glorious  truth !  I  know    it    is. 


V^ ^— I- 


zrtzzinzzzz.i ^  5?zz:i 


W- 


t-r—t 


V- 


--»- 


-t — t- 


i 


t-- 


CHORUS. 


n 


:?=f:t3 


-<^- 


;i=i:^=^ 


-^- 


i 


I    am  walking  hand  in  hand  with  God,   The  grasp  I     feel  grows  tighter ; 
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I  have 

left  the  paths  of    sin  once  trod,  My  ] 
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Dathway  now  grows  brighter. 

r 

— - 

—\/ — U~ 

T~^rT    ir- 

1                           I               l^Co 

pyright,  1892,  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney 

!      1 

1 

80 


Wn»f)ttt  in  t^t  Mlootf. 


Rev. 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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T.  C.  O'Kank. 
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1.  I  am  bowed  at  the  cross,  Washed  from  sin  audits  dross,  In  the  all-cleansing 

2.  I  have  come  to  the  blood ;  And  the  Spirit  of  God  Pours  the  sin-cleansing 

3.  Oh,  the  wonderful  fount  Ope'd  on  Calvary's  mount!  There  believing  and 
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blood    of  the  Lamb;  Joy  and  rapture  are  mine,  Peace  and  comfort  divine, 

tide  through  my  soul,  Till  it  burns  with  pure  love  To  the  Saviour    above, 

wait-  ing    I     am.       Lo!  the  all-cleansing  tide    To  my  heart  is  applied; 
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Fully  saved  thro'  his  mercy  I  am.        I  am  washed         in  the  blood, 
By  whose  grace  I  am  saved  and  made  whole. 

I  am  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.  I  ^^  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
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In   the  blood  of    the  Lamb ;  Lo !   the  all  -  cleansing 

am  washed  in     the    blood    of    the  Lamb ; 


tide  To  my  heart  is  applied,    I    am  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 
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Fanny  J.  Cho^by. 


J  NO.  R.  SWENEY. 
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We  are  drifting  towards  the  waters  Of  a  calm  and  tranquil  sea, 
We  are  drifting  from  the  sorrows  That  for  us  will  soon  be  o'er; 
We  are  drifting  from  the  shadows  In  -  to  pure  and  perfect  day; 
Oh,  the  morning  and  the  meeting,  When  our  happy  souls  shall  rest, 
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And  we  soon  shall  anchor  safe  -  ly  In  that  port  where  we  would  be. 

We  are  drifting  from  the   tri  -  als  That    will  vex  the  heart  no  more. 

'Tis  the  Saviour  guides  our  ves-sel,  And  his  presence  cheers  our  way. 

By     the  fount  of  life  e  -   ter  -  nal,  With     the  ransomed  ev  -  er  blest. 
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We  are  neai 


near 

iring,       we  are  nearing,nearing, 


iug,  we  are  near     -     ing,     Nearing  the  golden    strand; 

We  are  Hearing, near'""'        wp  cirpn^^rino-  nparino- 
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We  are  near    -    ing,  we  are  near    -    ing,     Nearing  the  soul's  bright  land. 

We  are  nearing,nearing,         we  are  nearing, nearing, 
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1.  Come,  contrite  one,  and  seek  his  grace,    Je  -  sus  is  passing  by ; 

2.  Come,  hungry  one,  and  tell  your  need,   Je  -  sus  is  passing  by ; 

3.  Come,  wea-  ry   one,  and  find  sweet  rest,   Je  -  sus  is  passing  by ; 

4.  Come,  burdened  one,  bring  all  your  care,  Je  -  sus  is  passing  by ; 
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See  in     his  rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ed  face  The  sunshine  of    the     sky. 
The  Bread  of  Life  your  soul  will  feed,  And  ful  -  ly    sat  -  is  -    fy. 
Come  where  the  longing  heart  is  blessed.  And  on    his  bos  -  om      lie. 
The  love  that  list-  ens  to  your  prayer  Will  "no  good  thing"  de  -  ny. 
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Pass  -  ing  by,  .  .     pass  -  ing  by,  .  .  Hasten  to  meet  him  on  the  way, 

Passing  by,       passing  by,  passing  by,       passing  by, 


Jesus  is  passing  by  to-day,   Pass-  -  ing  by,  .  .      pass-  -  ing  by. 

Passing  by,  passing  by,  passing  by,         passing  by. 
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1.  What  shall    I      do  with  Je  - 

2.  What  shall    I      do  with  Je  - 

3.  What  shall    I      do  with  Je  - 
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sus?  I  hear  his  pleading  voice  ;  He 
sus?  The  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry ;  His 
sus?  The  King  up  -  on  his  throne ;  He 
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asks  that  he  may  en-  ter,  And  make  my  heart  rejoice.  The  hand  that's  gently 

wonderful  sal  -  vation      He  free-  ly   offers    me ;  His  precious  blood  for 
claims  my  full  allegiance,  Redeemed  me  for  his  own.  Oh,   deeply  solemn 
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knocking  Bore  cru-  el  wounds  for  me.    And   on    his  brow  so    ho  -  ly 
cleansing.  The  com-  fort  of    his  love,   The  glo  -  ry    of    his  blessing, 
question !  Lord,  help  me  now  de-  cide,  And  take  thee  for  my  Saviour, 


The  thorn-marks  yet  I  see.    What  shall  I  do  with  Je-  sus  ?  For  time  is 
And  life  with  him  a  -  bove. 
My  Master,  Friend,  and  Guide. 
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gliding    bv ;  What  shall  I  do  with  Je-  sus  ?   E-  ter  -  ni-  ty  is  nigh. 
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1.  Wea  -  ry  child,   thy  sin     for-  sak  - 

2.  To      the     Saviour's  ten  -  der  plead 

3.  To     the    gos  -  pel   in  -  vi  -  ta  - 

4.  To     the    joy    that  fad  -  eth  nev  - 
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Close  thy  heart 
Close  thy  heart 
Close  thy  heart 
Close  thy  heart 
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door, 
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While  the  lamp    of    life      is  bum-  ing,  And  the  heart    of    God     is 
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yearning,  To  his  lov  -  ing  arms  return-  ing,  Give  thy  wand'ring  o'er. 


i 


-^•-0- 


I  ^  •  I      Copyright,  1892,  by  Jno. 


^ 


2!2loni]itrou0  ILo^e. 


85 


Anna  C.  Storey. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  O  ray  Saviour  aud  Redeemer,  I  am  thine,  And    thy    Spirit   beareth 

2.  O   the  bliss  of   consecration   to  thy  will,   Not      a  care  nor  anxious 

3.  What     a   vision   of  my  mansion  I  behold,,  And    the  rapture  of   my 

4.  I  vi^ill  praise  thee  till  the  march  of  life  is  o'er,      I  will  praii«e  thee  till  I 
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witness  now  with  mine ;  Thro' 

thought  of  comincj    ill;     Ev   - 

soul  can  ne'er  be  told ;  While 

reach  the  oth-  er  shore ;  Then 

^  1  . 


the  cleansing  of  thy  precious  blood  divine, 

'ry  murmur  of  my  heart  is  calm  and  still, 

a  -  biding    in  the    safety    of  thy  fold, 

in   glo-  ry  I  will  praise  thee  ev-  ermore 
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Through  thy  love,  wondrous  love, 
AH  is  love,  wondrous  love. 
Lost  in  love,  wondrous  love. 
For  thy  love,  wondrous  love. 
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O  my  Saviour,  my  Redeemer,  and  my  King, 
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Of     thy  rich   and  boundless -mer  -  cy 
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BS    of     e  -  ter-  ni-  ty  shall  ring  With  thy  love,  wondrous  love. 
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*'He  hath  prepared  for  them  a  city." — Heb.  xi.  |6,       F.  A.  Blackhb*. 

TT-I N— N- 


t^*i 


t±5: 


d — al— i<- 


iv--^  ~i— I 


-^-j: 


i=:*: 


Swing  back  for  one  moment,  fair  portals     Of  that  wondrous  city,  we  pray ; 

One  glimpse  shall  our  courage  embolden,  And  brighten  the  whole  of  our  way ; 

We've  read  of  that  city's  bright  glory,  That  knows  not  the  darkness  of  night ; 

We've  read  of  the  Tree  and  the  Riv-  er.    Life's  water  and  fruit  ev-er  fair ; 

Those  gates  we're  approaching,  how  cheering !  Oh,  let  us  prove  faithful  alway ; 
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One  glimpse,  and  the  fears  of  these  mortals  Shall  vanish  forev  -  er    away. 

Oh,  why  should  the  sight  be  withholden  ?  By  faith  we  would  view  it  to-day. 

And  reading  that  wonderful  sto  -  ry  Has  ravished  our  souls  with  delight. 

We've  looked  up  in  faith  to  the  Gi  ver.  And  prayed  that  we  might  enter  there. 

And  know,  as  the  city  we're  nearing,  That  they  shall  to  us  some  sweet  day 
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Swing  o  -  pen,  lair  por-  tals,  A  moment,  and  let  us  look  thro' ; 

Lastv.  Swing  o  -  pen,  those  por-  tals.  And  we  shall  in  triumph  go  in, 

Swing  o-  pen,  fair  portals, 

M.  M.  #-         ^-  -^-  -•-  ^  I  r  r 

t=t=t 


il=^=i:=i 


^ 


■^-^--^- 


-T/—y- 


jj—^- 


m 


1t^\J 1: 


jnz^: 


ii 


f-s 


^    ^ 


■^-N- 


g 


■jtzM=^ 


^ir^ 


s  .j.^  i.  ^Y 


^ 


One  glimpse,  and  we  faltering  mor  -  tals      To  enter  shall  press  on  a-  new, 
Where  we  shall  as  ransom'd  immortals        E-  tcr  -  nit-  y  blessed  be-  gin. 
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1.  Watch  and  pray  that  when  the  Master  cometh,  If  at  morning,  noon  or  night, 

2.  Watch  and  pray ;  the  tempter  may  be  nearus ;  Keep  the  heart  with  jealouscare, 

3.  Watch  and  pray,  nor  let  us  ev-  er  wea  -  ry  ;  Jesus  watched  and  prayed  alone : 

4.  Watch  and  pray,  nor  leave  our  post  of  duty,  Till  we  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice : 


^_ 
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He  may  find  a  lamp  inev'ry  window,  Trimmed  and  burning  clear  and  bright. 

Lest  the  door,  a  moment  left  uuguard  -  ed.  Evil  thoughts  may  enter  there. 
Prayed  for  us  when  on-  ly  stars  beheld  him,  While  on  Olive's  brow  they  shone. 
Then,  with  him  the  marriage  feast  partaking,  We  shall  ev  -  ermore  re  -  joice. 
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Watch  and  pray, the  Lord  command    -     -    -  eth  ;    Watch  and 

Watch  and  pray,  the  Lord  commandeth,  Watch  and  pray,  the  Lord  commandeth  ;  Watch  and 
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pray 'twill  not  be  long:  Soon  he'll  gath     -     - 

pray,  'twill  not  be  long,        Watch  and  pray,  'twill  not  be  long  :  Soon  he'll  gather  home   hi 
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-     -     er  home  his  loved        ones      To  the  happy  vale  of    song,     of        song. 

loved  ones.  Soon  he'll  gather  home  his  loved  ones  To  the  happy  vale  of  song,  the  vale  of  song. 
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Wm.  J.  KiRKPATKICK. 


1.  Resting, sweetly  resting  in  the  "  everlasting  arms,"  With  the  spirit  bearing 

2.  Resting,  sweetly  resting  in  the  ev-  er-  lasting  love,  That  to  save  a   guilty 

3.  Resting,  sweetly  resting  in  the  blessed  peace  of  God,  Like  the  gentle  light  of 

4.  Resting, sweetly  resting  in  the  everlasting  might,While  I'm  trustiug,''simp]y 
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witness  to  the  Saviour's  holy  charms;  When  I'm  leaning  on  his  bosom,  truer 

sin-ner  left  the  glory-land  above;  'Tis  a  love  beyond  all  measure,  oh,  what 

heaven  in  the  heart  'tis  shed  abroad ;  'Midst  the  daily  care  and  conflict  it  will 

trusting,"  he  will  put  my  fears  to  flight;  Oh,then,now,andsoon  forever,  by  the 
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shelter  cannot  be.    In   the  tender  arms  of  Jesus  there  is  rest  for   me. 
heights  and  depths  wesee  In  the  wondrous  love  of  Jesus  !  there  is  rest  for  me. 
calm  and  keep  me  free,  In  our  Saviour's  parting  blessing  there  is  rest  for  me. 

shining  crystal  sea,  In   the  God  of  our  sal- vation  there  is  rest  for    me. 


perfectly  I'm  blest!  In  the  tender  arms  of  Jesus  I  have  rest,  sweet  rest. 
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Rest  for  me,    rest  for   me,     In  the  tender  arms  of  Jesus,  rest  for  me: 
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1.  The    music  springs  within  my  heart  In  glad,    ex  -  ult-  ant   measure, 

2.  As     day   by  day  I  prove  his  grace,  And  mer-  cy  more  abound  -  ing; 

3.  I've    on-  ly  touched  the  lower  notes  Of    heavenly  anthems  ringing; 

4.  But  when  I  reach  that  blissful  home,  And  strike  my  harp  in    glo  -  ry ; 
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For    Je  -  sus   is      my  hope  divine,     My   ev  -    er  -  last-  ing  treasure. 

His  love      a-  wak  -  ens  richer  chords   Un  -  to      his  praise  resounding. 

For  those  who  stand  be-  fore  his  face,   For-  ev  -    er-  more  are  singing. 

'Twill  not     be  hard  to  learn  the  song,  'Twill  be    the  dear  old   sto  -  ry. 
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Oh,  crowning  joy!  Oh,  hap-  py  song!  To  Christ  my  Saviour  I  be-  long; 
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From  morning  bells  to  evening  chime,  My  heart  is  singing  all  the  time. 


m 


-A- 


-^-^- 


f — ^r-rL':-g=t:=^ 

SEEtfhzzifcitizzd 


iZTZZft—^. 


\j—\j-Vsn-t 


ts^ 


n 


rF=r 


h — hr 


Copyright,  18»2,  t.y  Jno.  R 


Dweaeyi 


90 


Sn  ttft  SerDtce  of  tDe  W^lns> 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Moclerato. 


For  the  King's  Daughters.  E.  E.  H.  arr.  by  W.  J    K. 
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1.  There's  a  spring  of  joy    un- failing    In  the  service  of  the  King;  For  his 

2.  There  are  strange  delays  and  losses    In  the  service  of  the  King,  But  his 

3.  There's  a  tender,  growing  nearness  In  the  service  of  the  King,  For  our 

4.  There's  a    blessed  hope  of  glo-  ry    In  the  service  of  the  King ;  On  the 
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help,  each  hour    a  -  vailing,  Grace  for    ev'  -  ry  need,  we  sing.  There  are 

love,  transforming   crosses,  Bids  the  soul  rise  on    the  wing.    At     his 

faith  gains  brighter  clearness.  While  our  will  -  ing  gifts  we  bring.  Walking 

pag  -  es    of    life's  sto  -  ry 'Twill   a     rainbow  lus  -  tre  fling.  Through  the 

-~      ■^       ""       -^  *    -y.    -#-'     ""      ■" 


4=- 


rT  r  r 


Hd? 


S 


r  \j. — c — u. — u. 


Vi'^rsiVNrLO.                                       ^ 

p-N- 

.    ^.-.H-^          ^     _J _X-- 

/  'W^    — T          ff       .           i**^         1^         ^         N           ? 

'  * 

-   Pi      jI-v     --jI    ■       1                 r         J^      ■■ 

rV^I?      m'      m      'A        J        J          .          P       m 

s  • 

c       "  '       *       a            *  •       J        ■ 

\j            S  •      M       2    .     •*        *        M        m  '      5 

d                              -w    -9-    -w    -^. 

fresh  and  sweet  anointings     Of     his  Spir  - 

word  his  children  serve  him  When  they  "on 

in      his  ho  -  ly  footsteps.  Let     us  spread 

por-tals  of    the    palace     See    the    liv - 

'  •     #      ^       «       «                        P      '^ 

-  it,  day    by  day,   Like  the 
-ly  stand  and  wait,"  In     his 
the  news  so  glad.      In     the 
ing  radiance  pour.  There  we'll 

f  ?:  V  f     -•  r 

.1 

-f-^— ^-» — ^--5-p 

Ll^__ 

-S \ ., — ^_L 

^       CHORUS,  a  little  faster. 


sunbeamsofthemorning.  Smiles  of  mercy  on  our  way.  Let  US  live,  .  .  .  ev-er 
own  good  time  and  manner,  He'll  unbar  the  iron  gate, 
name  above  all  others  Bearing  comfort  to  the  sad. 
see  him  in  his  beauty.  There  we'll  serve  him  evermore. 

Let  us  live, 
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live,  "  '  ^    L/     ^  U' 

(ever  live,)For  the  honor  of  our  Saviour,  In  the  service  of  the  King ;  Let  us 


rr^*'--t 


live,  .  .   ever    live,    Forthe  honor  of  ourSaviour,  In  tbe  service  of  the  King, 

Let  us  live,  ever  live. 
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Geo.  W.  Collins 
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Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 


1.  I  have  heard  my  Saviour 

2.  Tho'  he  leads  me  thro'  the 

3.  Tho'  he  leads  me  thro' the 

^    ^.  ^    .0t.  If:    ^. 


^S=t=?: 


calling, 
valley, 
garden, 
^   -*- 


I  have  heard  my  Saviour  calling, 
Tho'  he  leads  me  thro' the  valley, 
Tho'  he  leads  me  thro'  the    garden, 


.0.       .0.     -F-       -#..#- 

rill   \w=i 
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Cho. — Where  he  leads  me   I    will    follow,  Where  he  leads  me   I     will    follow, 


P 
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I  have  heard  my  Saviour  calling,  "Take  thy  cross  and  follow,  follow  me." 
Tho'  he  leads  me  thro' the  valley,  I'll  go    with  him,  with  him  all  the  way. 
Tho'  he  leads  me  thro'  the  garden,  I'll   go     with  him,  with  him  all  the  way. 

r— • — p-di — »— *- 
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Where  he  leads  me  I  will  follow,  I'll 


with  him,  with  him  all  the 


way. 


||:  Tho'  the  path  be  dark  and  dreary,  :|| 
I'll   go   with  him,  with  him  all  the 

way. 
||:  Tho'  he  leads  me  to  the  conflict,  :|| 
I'll  go  with  him,  with  him  all  the  way. 

II :  Tho'  he  leads  through  fiery  trials,  :|| 
I'll  go  with  him,  with  him  all  the  way. 


7  ||:  I  will  follow  on  to  know  him.  :|| 
He's  my   Saviour,  Saviour,  Brother, 

Friend. 

8  ||:  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory,  :|| 
He  will  keep  me,  keep  me  all  the  way. 

9  ||:  O  'tis  sweet  to  follow  Jesus,  :I| 
And  be  with  him,with  him  all  the  way. 
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F.  A.  B. 


F.  A.  Blackmbr. 
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1.  When  the  hosts  redeemed  to     Zi  -  on  come,  With  gladness     and    with 

2.  When  the  pa-  triarchs  and    prophets  who      So    ful  -   ly     God     be  - 

3.  When  the  Bride  made  glori    -  ous  shall  stand  Be-  fore    the    great     I 


33^^ 
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*^song,  And  up-  on      the    fields      of        glo  -    ry    stand,  A 

lieved.        Who  "in  faith    all      died,    not      hav  -  ing    then  The 

Am,  With  her  garments  washed  and    robes  made  white.  In 


rrrr=rr^ 
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might  -  y,  count  -  less  throng  ; 
prom  -  i  -  ses  re  -  ceived," 
blood      of      Cal  -  vary's  Lamb; 


And  the  ransomed  ones  of 
Shall  behold  each  prom  -  ise 
When  the  saved  their  Sa  -  viour 


^fe 
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E=E5 


ev  -  'ry  age  Shall  all  the  ransomed  see, 
there  fulfilled,  And  faith's  glad  end -ing  see, 
there  shall  me«t,    Up     -     on        the    erys-  tal       sea, 


:f?-- 


-y--y- 


Oh !  what 
Oh !  -what 
Oh  !  what 
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words    of    greeting    shall  be   said,  What  a  meeting  that  will  be! 
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CHORUS. 
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What  a  meeting,  what  a  meeting,  What  a  meeting  that  will 

What  a     meeting  that  will  be,  What  a    meeting  that  will  be, 


§•-. 
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tid: 
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:^:^=W 
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be !  When  the  saints  all  meet,  and  in  glory  greet.  What  a  meeting  that  will  be ! 

that  will  be  I  _ 

I  I     _  /^   ^       _  . 
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^a^pS  in  u  Sbnt>iout'a  Eot)e. 


Henrietta  E.  Blair. 


Wm.  J,  KiRKPATRTCK. 
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1.  "While  we  walk  by  faith  in  the  King's  highway,   Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love ; 

2.  Tho' the  clouds  may  form  and  the  storms  may  fall,  Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love; 

3.  O  the  peace  that  dwells  in  a  trusting  soul,      Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love ; 

4.  We  are  going  home  from  a  world  of  care,       Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love ; 

,  if-    f-    f-    f-    f:.  m    _f-     m      <z        _m     m_m     m    f-     f-     -^  ' 
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We  will  work  and  sing,  we  will  watch  and  pray,    Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

With  a  firm,  strong  hope  we  may  leave  them  all,  Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

We  can  shout  for  joy,  tho'  the  waves  may  roll,      Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 

By  the  grace  of  God  we  shall  soon  be  there,      Happy  in  a  Saviour's  love. 
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CHORUS. 
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In     a    Sa    -    -    viour's  love.             In    a     Sa    -  -  -      viour's  love ; 

In      a      Saviour's  love,  In     a     Saviour's  love,                    Happy  in  a    Saviour's   love ; 

JL  4^  j(t.  ^  4t.     4L     jO^^ 
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We  will  work  and  sing,  we  will  watch  and  pray,  Happy  in   a  Saviour's  love. 
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Rev,  John  O.  Foster,  B.  D. 


Jno.  R.  Swenev. 
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1.  The  blood   of   the    Saviour  for    sin-  ners  was  shed,  In  love  and  com- 

2.  When  Christ  was  up  -  lift-  ed,  and  mortals  were  shown  Jehovah's    far- 

3.  No    more  will  the      al-  tars  of     vie-  tims  a  -  rise,  Or  flames  from  the 
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-0—y-J ^^ P^ 0—^^ ^T-, , 5— s ^-r-0 ^^-^ 
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pas-  sion  divine ;  And  now  through  the  mercy  of  him  who  has  bled,  We 
reach-  ing  design,   How  Jus-  tice  and  Mer-  cy  were  called  to  his  throne,  And 
offerings  shine ;  For  life  from  the  Lord  has  come  down  from  the  skies,  That 
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^SOIZIB. 
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D.S — Mer- cy  and   Pardon    for-ev  -  er  have  stood  In 
Faith  quickly  shouted  her  triumph   in  God,  That 
bound  by  the  cords  that  for-ev  -  er    remain,  We 


Fine.      *< 


fol  -  low  the  scar  -  let  line, 

bound   by    the  scar  -  let  line,- 

ran  through  the  scar  -  let  line. 
\       ^     ^     ^ 
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Our    lives    are    pro-  tect  -  ed  with 
Then    hope  came  to  earth  with  a 
O        ho  -    ly,  com-  pas  -  sion-  ate 
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love     by    the  scar  -  let  line. 

came  through  the  scar  -let  line. 

trust    in    the  scar  -  let  line. 
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pass  -  o  -  ver  blood,  Our  walls  with  his  cov 
heart-cheering  word.  And  sung      of  this  life  - 
Lamb  that  was  slain,  We    live       in  this  bless- 


e-  nants  shine ;  While 
giv-  ing   sign  ;      And 
ing    of    thine.     And, 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


^nousf)  nnU  to  Sbpnvt. 

Luke  XV  :  17,  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  There  is  plenty  in   Je- sus,  enough  and  to  spare,For  every  poor  sinner  who 

2.  There  is  plenty  in   Je-  sus,  enough  and  to  spare,  A  feast  for  the  hungry,  and 

3.  There  is  plenty  in   Je  -  sus, enough  and  to  spare,His  "riches  in  glo-ry"  be- 

4.  There  is  plenty  in   Je  -  sus,  enough  and  to  spare, Our  mansions  eternal  he's 
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seeks  him  inprayer;Fnllpardon  and cleansingfor each  crimsonstain,And sweet invi- 

white  robes  to  wear;  A  joy  brightly  shining,  when  other  lightspale,And  peace,  likea 

lievers  shall  share;  O  then,  let  us  trust  him  for  strength  as  our  day, For  comfort  and 

gone  to  prepare,  Oh,  there  we  shall  see  him,  and  sing  evermore.  The  wonderful 
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tations  withhim  to  remain.   IntheFather'shousethere'senoughand  tospare! 
riv  -  er,that  never  shall  fail, 
guidanceeach  step  of  the  way. 
fulness  of  him  we  adore. 

^    r  R  .  ^- 


In  nn-ion  with  Jesus,  every  child  is    an  heir;   Oh,  sing  hal-le -lujah!  what 
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treasures  are  there!  In      Je  -  sus,  our  Saviour,  there's  enough  and 
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J.  E.  H. 


J.  E.  Hall. 


DUET.— Soprano  and  Tenor. 


--^^^i 


,-a-j^ 


^? 


s-^a 


i 


WM 


I&^ 


3  3 

1.  Je-sus,  O   thou  lov-ing  Shepherd,  Knowest  thou  full  well  our  need; 

2.  Lead  us  gent  -  ly,  we  would  follow     Ev-  'rywhere  that  thou  dost  go; 

3.  Je  -  sus,  Shepherd  of  thy  children,   On    us  now   thy  love  bestow; 

4.  May  we  all      at  last    be  fold-  ed      In   that  one  great  fold  above, 


id-.^-.-^^-;^^ 
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Without  thee    we  sure-  ly   wander.  Safe  are    w«      if  thou  dost  lead. 
When  with- in    thy  pastures  feeding,  Sweetest  com-  fort  we  shall  know. 
Guide  us  where  the  meads  ars  sweetest,  And  the  still  -  est   wa  -  ters  flow. 
And  with  thee,  our  one  Good  Shepherd,  There  a  -  bide    in    heav'nly   love. 


CHORUS. 
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Lov-  ing  Shepherd,    kindly  lead     us      All    a-  long  life's  rug-  ged  way, 
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Thro'  the  pearly    gates  e  -  ter  -  nal,     In  -  to  realms  of   end-  less  day. 
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Mtm  tt)t  %<ivxt 


F.  A.  Blackmbr. 


1.  Bless  the  Lord !  praise  his  name !  halle-  lu   -  jah  !     In     ho-  sanna's  your 

2.  "He  hath  raised  up     a      mighty     sal  -  va  -  tion,"  And  the  tid- ings    a- 

3.  Strength  and  grace,  day  by  day,  hal-le  -  lu   -  jah  !  Doth  he  give  while  in 

4.  Bless  the  Lord,  for    his  goodness    remain  -  eth  Thro'   e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty's 


:p- 


n 


t 


glad      voices  raise;  "Enter    in  -  to   hisgatesw^ith  thanksgiving,    And 
broad    we  proclaim  ;  He  hathgiv-en  his  Son     to    redeem      us.  Bless  the 
Je  -  sus   we  trust ;  "He  regard  -  eth  our  frame,"  in  his  mer  -  cy,  ''He    re- 
a   -  ges  the  same !  "For  his  mer-cy     en-  dureth    for-  ev   -   er,''  Bless  the 


J ^s — R__J ^ — K.     : —  —s, — Nt— 4— 


m 


in  -  to    his  courts    with  praise."  Praise  the  Lord !  Praise  the 

Lord  !   O      ye  saints,  praise  his  name ! 
membreth  that  we     are    but  dust." 

Praise    the  Lord ! 


Lord!    O     ye  saints,  praise  his  name! 


151:::^- 
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Lord! 


I     Praise    the  Lord ! 


i/  -a- 

'Let  thesaintsjoy-ful  be,"   hal  -  le  -  lu  -   jah  !  "Let  them 


fc-^       *. 
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shoutfromthetopsofthemountains,""Letthedwellersoftherocks"praisetheLord! 
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W.  J.  K. 


Wm.  J.  KlKKPATRlCK. 
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1.  Je-sus,  my  Saviour,    is    all  things  to    me,   Oh,  what  a  won- derful 

2.  Je-sus     in    sickness,  and    Je-sus  in  health,  Je-sus  in   pov- er  -  ty, 

3.  He     is     my    Refuge,  my  Rock,  and  my  Tower,  He   is    my  Fortress,  nil y 

4.  He     is     my  Prophet,  my  Priest  and  my  King,  He   is    my  Bread  of  Life, 

5.  Je-sus    in     sorrow,    in    joy,  or     in    pain,    Je  -  sus  my  Treasure  in 

(^^-^     ^     0       f- 
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Sav- iour  is  he:  Guiding,  pro  -  tect  -  ing,  o'er  life's  rolling  sea, 
com -fort  or  wealth.  Sunshine  or  tern -pest,  whatev  -  er  it  be, 
Strength  and  my  power;  Life  Ev  -  er  -  last-  ing,  my  Day'sman  is  he. 
Fountain  and  Spring;  Bright  Sun  of  Righteousness.  Day-star  is  he, 
loss     or      in     gain;   Constant  Com- pan -ion,   where'er    I     may   be, 
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CHORUS. 


Misht  -  y  De  -  liv'  -  rer- 

He       is  my    safe  -  ty  :- 

Bless  -  ed  Re  -  deem  -  er— 

Horn     of  Sal  -  va  -  tion- 

Liv  -  ing  or      dy  -  ing- 


Je  -  sus  for 

Je  -  sus  for 

Je  -  sus  for 

Je  -  sus  for 

Je  -  sus  for 
I 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me! 


Je  -  sus    for      me. 
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Je  -  sus  for    me.       All     the  time,  ev  -  'rywhere,  Je  -  sus    for     me. 
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Mrs.  E.  E.  Williams.  Cho.  by  H.  L.  G. 


H.  L.  GlLMOUR. 
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1.  Oh,  praise  the  dear  Saviour!  his  blood  makes  me  whole,  His  power  gives  me 

2.  I    tar  .  ry    no  long- er    in   sight    of  the  ford.  Where  Jordan's  rough 

3.  Oh,  glo  -  ry    to    Je  -  sus!  my  soul     is    a  -  flame  With  won  -  derful 
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freedom  from  sin,  His  "  peace  like  a  riv-  er"  flows  o  -  ver  my  soul,  His 
riv-  er  was  crossed;  But  walking  in  u  -  uison,  blest  Avith  my  Lord,  His 
Ho-  ly  Ghost-  tire.  The  more  I  receive,  thro'  the  power  of  his  name,  More 
-     ^    jt     .^«  -^   ^     ^-  ^  ^    ^    ♦  ♦.  ^ 


PF|E^-=i3 


F=T: 


P 


m 


*=fc=toz::r]i: 


i: 


— 1-^ ! 


^v-i-#^^-i-:H- 


6^^—Gf 


-z^-.  -^ 


^^#- 


spir  -  it  a  -  bideth  with  -  in  ;       Unspeaka-  ble  joy  and  a   feel-  ing  of  love 
blood-washed  and  sanctified  host;    I  mount  to  the  hill-tops,still  led  by  his  hand, 
ardent  becomes  my  de  -  sire;  The  boundless  horizon  my  faith  boldly  sweeps, 
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Thrills  with  such  an  ec-sta-cy  sweet  As  o-  ver  the  mountains  of 
From"iilo-ry  to  glo-ry''  I  rise;  My  prospects  grow  brighter,  in 
From  heights  whereupon  I     now     stan^d.  And  trust- ing  the  blood  that  both 
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Beulah  I  rove,  Or  rest  in  delight  at  his  feet. 
Cana^m's  fair  land,  The  nearer  I  draw  to  the  skies, 
cleanses  and  keeps.  By  grace  I'll  possess  all  the    laud. 


On  the  mountains  of 
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Beulah  my  soul  is  now  fed  With  clusters  of  Eschol  so      sweet,  And  the 


old  corn  of  Canaan  before    me  is  spread,  In   Je- sus  my  joy  is  complete. 
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1.  When  I  shall  wake  in  that  fair  morn  of  morns,    Af    -    ter  whose  dawning 

2.  When  I    shall   see   thy     glo-  ry  face  to  face,    When    in     thine  arms  thou 

3.  When  I  shall  meet  with  those  that  I  have  loved.  Clasp  in      my     eag  -  er 

4.  When  I  shall  gaze    up  -  on    the  face   of  him    Who     for     me   died,  with 
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never  night  returns,  Arid  with  whose  glory  day  eternal  burns,  I  shall  be  satis-  fied. 
wilt  thy  child  embrace,  When  thou  shalt  open  all  thy  stores  of  grace,  I  shall  be  satisfied. 
amis  the  long  removed.  And  find  how  faithful  thou  to  me  hast  proved,  I  shall  be  satisfied, 
eye  no  longer  dim.  And  praise  him  with  the  everlasting  hymn,   I  shall  be  satisfied. 
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I  shall  be   satisfied,     I  shall  be  satisfied,    I  shall  be  sat-is-fied,  By  and  by. 
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1.  Sweet    as-  surance,  thou  hast  sealed  me  With  thy  precious  blood  di-  vine ; 

2.  Per  -  feet  peace,  no  fear    alarms    me,   Still  the  bless  -  ed  thought  is  mine 

3.  Death    is   but    a   bright  transition     From  a     world  where  joys  decline 

4.  Welcome  then  the  vale  and  shadow.  Faith,  un- falt'ringtrifct,  is    mine; 
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And       I  know,  for  thou  hast  told  me,    I     in        life  or  death  am  thine. 

Though  my  days  be  few    or  man  -  y,      I     in        life  or  death  am  thine. 

To      the  realm  of   life     e  -  ter  -  nal.  Where  thy  end  -  less  glories    shine. 

Thro'thegloom  thy  hand  will  lead  me,    I     in        life  or  death  am  thine. 
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Sweet  as- surance,    O    my  Saviour,  How  it    cheers  .  this  heart  of    mine! 

How   it  cheers 
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While  thy  loving    Spir-it  whispers,    I    in     life  .  .  .  or  death  am  thine. 

I      in  life 
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1.  How  sweet  'twould  be  when  on  life's  sea,    A  -  mid    the  tempest   roar, 

2.  Then  all      a-  glow  to     see  and  know  Our  Sa-  viour  at    our  side, 

3.  And  does    he   not  thus  speak  to    us?    Yes,  when  we  read  his  word, 

4.  O      Sa-  viour,  we  would  worthy  be      Of   thine    a-  bode  of    love, 
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When  straining  eyes  meet  sea   and  skies,  But  not  the    dis  -  tant  shore, 

With  strength  renewed  thro' tempest  rude  We'd  to  our    ha  -  ven  glide; 

In      ev  -  'ry  line  that  voice    divine     The  ear  of   faith    has  heard, 

And    lost    in    joy,   our  notes    employ  With  all  the  choirs    a  -  bove; 
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To       see     our  Saviour's   gracious  form,  And  hear  his  cheering  cry, 

Though  death  our  fee  -  ble  bark  destroys     We  would  not  fear    to  die, 

Still    call  -  ing    us     to    lean    on  him    Who  is       for  ev  -   er  nigh, 

When  friends  re-  linquish    us  with  tears   We'll  yield  without    a  sigh, 
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A  -  mid    the  rag-  ing     of  the  storm,"  Be  not 

Could  we    but  hear  that  gen- tie  voice,  "Be  not 

To    whis- per    in    the   darkness  grim,"  Be  not 

As     thy  sweet  voice  al- lays  our  fears,"  Be  not 
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afraid;  'tis  I." 

afraid;  'tis  I." 

afraid ;  'tis  I." 

afraid;  'tis  I." 
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1.  Hast  thou  a    treasure    in    glo  -  ry?  Hast  thou  a  dwelling  a  -  hove? 

2.  Is    there  a  crown  in  his  king- dom,  Jeweled  and  waiting  for  thee? 

3.  O-   ver   the  way  thou  art  go-  ing,  What  if    a  storm  should   arise? 

4.  Fast    to    the  hand  that  upholds  thee  Cling  till  thy  journey  is    past; 


n    I      ^     ^     ^     h     ^     ^ 

p;K^q— ' 

I3r-ii— n^-i±-— A— ^ 

fiidzc 

m^ — j — 0 — ^-^ — i — j- 

>  #  3.  -j^  — i'^  • — « — J    « 

4^4 

xr tf* — *     -      » s — 0 » — • — •— 

Art  thou  a  -  bid  -  ing    in    Je  -    Sus,    Trusting  thy  all    to      his 
Art  thou  assured  that  for-  ev   -    er    There  with  the  King  thou  w 
Still  would  the  day-star  in  beau  -  ty  Break  thro'  the  clouds  on  thin 
Then  to    the  pal-  ace  that  waits  thee  Thou  shalt  be  gathered    at 
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Trust  on,  ...  .    trust  on, Thy  joy  there  is  none  can  tell ;  .  .  . 

Trust    on,  trust  on,  can  tell ; 
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Trust  on,  trust  on,0  child  of  the  Lord,'Tis  well  with  thy  soul,'tis  well.  . .  . 
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'tis  well. 
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1.  We     are  marching      a  -   long;,  Bound  for    Ca  -  naan   and     glo  -  ry ; 

2.  Heaven's  light  guides  our    way,     Heaven's  ban  -  ner  floats  o'er     us; 

3.  As     we   pass  thro'   the     land.  Seeks  our  foe       to       an  -  noy      us ; 

4.  No   ''enchant  -  ed  ground"  pow'r  Shall  be       a   -  ble      to   charm   us ; 

5.  So     we    joy-  ful  -  ly       go,        As    the    kingdom      is    near-ing; 
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We    will  pub  -  lish 
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Heaven's  por  -  tals 

of     pearl, 

Gleam    in     fan  -  cy 

be- 

fore 
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Heaven's  pass-  port 

we     bear, 

And     he    can  -  not 

de- 

stroy 

us. 

All     the  "  li   -  ons 

are  chain 'd 

"  There  is  naught  that 

can 

harm 

us. 

Looking  heav'nward 

the   while, 

For     the     Master's 

ap- 

pear  - 

ing. 
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We  are  marching  a  -  long.  We  are  battl'ing  'gainst  wrong.  Our  Commander  is 
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strong.  He  will  lead  us     to    vie  -  to-  ry ;   If  we  go    in    his  name.  As  our 
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Lord  ov-  er-came.  We  shall  conquer  the  same,  He  hath  promised  us  victo-ry. 
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1.  Jesus,  Saviour,  oh,  how  trustful- ly     I   lean   on  thee  where'er  T    go; 

2.  Jesus,  Saviour,  oh,  how  ten-  der-  ly  Within  my  heart  thy  words  I  hear ; 

3.  Jesus,  Saviour,  oh,  how  joy  -  ful-  ly     I  give    my  all    to  thy   control ; 

4.  Jesus,  Saviour,  thou  hast  promised  me  That  o'er  life's  billow,  wild  and  dark. 
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In  thy  mercy  thou  wilt  shelter  me,  From  storms  that  beat,  and  winds  that  blow. 

Thro'  thy  Spirit  sweetly  tell  -  ing  me,  That  I  am  safe,  for  thou  art  near. 
Clouds  may  gather,  yet  how  peaceful-  ly,  The  sun  shines  brightly  in  my  soul. 
Safely,  surely  thou  wilt  anchor  me,  And  homeward  bring  my  wave-tossed  bark. 
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Trust 

Trusting  Je  - 

1      ' 

ing,  I     am  trust  -  ing, 
sus. 
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Trust ing,  I      am  trust  -  ing ; 

Trusting  Je  -  sus. 

^^-  f  >--f:. 

k    i--  k 

'r^       <^ 

_  I — t—    -] — L_    U 

-                     H 

P^-t=h-z^- 

_^_^^^_ 

-I ^- 

K     ^    r 

L_, — 1 — t^ — ^— b- — ^- 

L^         1 L 

p 


izzq: 


■3j: 


•-1^ 


I?-^ 


I  I 

Trust- ing,   trust -ing.  Lord,    in      thee;      Ev    -   er  keep  thou       me. 
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*'  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock  :  If  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  in 
„    „  to  him,  and  will  sup  with  him,  and  he  with  me."  Rev.  iii :  20.  ^^    ^     _ 

F.  G.  Burroughs.  >  f  »  H.  L.  Gilmour. 
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1.  A  pierced  hand  is  knocking  at  thy  door,  Oheart,  Knocking,  knocking  to-day  1 

2.  Aswe'3tvoic8iscallingnow,0  sin- ful  heart,  Calling,  calling,    to  thee  I 

3.  Oheart,  break  the  chain  of  thy  rebellious  years,  Open       the  door  to-day  I 
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Wilt  thou   again  bid  that  Friend  depart,  Canst  thou  turn  him  a-  way  ?  The 

Intones  must  reach  thes  where'er  houart,  "Wafted  from  Cal  -  va  -  ry  :     Lo, 

Annointthathandwithr^pententtears,  And  bow   to  its  kind  sway.  Lay 
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hand  thatlaidasidea  sceptre  and  crown  To  toil  for  earth'ssad,  sick  and  sore, 
tears  are  inthe  voice  that  so  gently  pleads,  **Ocoraenowuntome,  and  rest  !" 
down  thy  heavy  load  of  sin  and  of  fear,  Flee  quickly  to  that  loving  breast : 
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That  hand,  all  blood-stained  and  scarred  forthee,  Isknocking,  poor  soul,  at  thy  door. 
Must  he  invaincall,  whileyoude-  lay  To  heed  love'sbeseeching  request  ? 
O  wea  -  ry  soul,  *tisthy  Saviour  calls,  O  come  un-to  me,  come  and  rest  I 
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1.  I     hear    of     a  cit-y  that's  wondrous  fair,  That  Je-sus  the  Saviour  has 

2.  I  hear  there  are  mansions  of  which  Christ  told,  In   my  Father's  house  in  the 

3.  I  hear   of     a  joy    to  the  world  unknown,  A   rest  that  is  giv  -  en   by 

4.  I  sought  for  the  "city"  and  sought  all  in  vain,  I  sought  for  the  "ri  v-  er"  a- 


gone  to  prepare,  Where  sorrow,  and  sighing,  and  death  never  come,  "Where 
cit  -  y  ofgold;  Where  life's  healing  tree  waves  its  plumes  o'er  the  scene,  A- 
Je  -  sus     a-  lone,     A  peace  that  is  found  in     he  -  lieving    his  word,   K 

gain  and    a- gain,  And,  oh,    for  the  "mansion"  I  long- ing-ly  sighed,  And 
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pilgrims  are  resting     so    sweetly  at  home ;  And  sigh  in  the  darkness  of 

mid  thronely  splendors  of  jas  -  per  and  green  ;  A  mansion  they  say  is  now 

friend,  ev-  en  Je  -  sus  our  Saviour  and  Lord,  I   seek  now  for  Je-  sus,  "Have 

thus  for    the. warm,  mellow  sunlight  I  tried,  But  when  I  sought  Jesus,  Oh, 


EEEEES 


::ji 


)—P- 


■w—m 

SEE 


is 


I 


■^=i-- 


-h— & 


i-r--? 


iilititi 


:ijzz3^^-3j±-j^.z=i|v:-^- 


^ 


earth's  miser-  y,  For  oh !    I  am  blind, and  the  city  can't  see,  For  oh !  I  am  blind, 

waiting  for  me,  But  oh !  I  am  blind, and  my  mansion  can't  see.  But  oh !  I  am  blind, 

mercy  on  me,"  The  light  flashes  in, and  I  see,  oh,  I     see!  The  light  flashes  in, 

joyful  surprise!  I  found  all  in  him,  for  he  opened  my  eyes,  I  found  all  in  him, 
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For    oh!      I  am  blind,  For  oh!      I    am  blind,  and  the  cit-y  can't    see. 

But   oh!      I  am  blind,  But  oh!       I    am  blind,  and  ray  mansion  can't  see. 

The  light   flashes  in,    The  light    flashes  in,     and    I    see,  oh,    I       see! 

I  found    all    in  him,      I  found  all     in  him,    for   he  opened  my    eyes. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt,  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  The  joy    of   his    sal  -  va- tion,  Oh,  happy,  happy  theme!  Bless  the 

2.  His  grace  is    all- suf  -  fi- cient,   it      covers    all  my  need;  Bless  the 

3.  The  fountain  now  is      o  -  pen,  that  cleanseth  from  all  sin ;  Bless  the 

4.  This  joy   is    ev  -  er  -  last- ing,     a  -  bundant- ly   it  flows;  Bless  the 
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Lord,  O  mj'- soul;  So  glo-  ri- ous  is  Je- sus,  so  mighty  to  redeem; 
Lord,  O  my  soul;  I  drink  from  life's  pure  fountain, it  satis- fies  indeed; 
Lord,  O  my  soul;  There's  blessing  in  his  kingdom,thro' him  I  en- ter  in; 
Lord,  O  my  soul;  No  earthly  power  can  rob  meof  peace  which  he  bestows; 

1  _        ^     N     N     N     N     • 
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Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul.  There  is  joy  evermore  In  him  whom  we  adore; 
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Btess  the  Lord, 


O      my     soul ; 

'l 


In    his  precious,  full  sal  -  va-  tion 
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There  is       joy    for  -  ev  -  er- more ;  Bless  the     Lord,      O      my     soul. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  How  oft  have  we  heard  of  the  river  of  life,  The  gift  that  our  Lord  be-  stows; 

2.  A  song  we  shall  sing  of  that  river  of  life,  The  gift  of  our  Saviour's   love; 

3.  Oh,  why  should  we  thirst,  when  the  river  of  life  Is  offered  to  all   so       free  ? 

4.  All  glo-  ry  to  God  for  the  riv-  er  of  life,  That  glides  o'er  the  golden  shore! 

III! 
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It  tells  of  a  rest  for  the  care-ladened  breast,  And  pure  from  his  throne  it  flows. 
Make  haste  to  believe  and  it  waters  receive,  And  dwell  with  ihe  blest  above. 
And  why  should  we  stay  from  its  waters  away,  Now  flowing  for  you  and  for  me  ? 
And  they  who  recline  on  its  ureen,  sunny  banks  Shall  hunger  and  thirst  no  more. 
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CHORUS. 
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Oh,  come.'tis  murmuring  low Oh,come,'tis  murmuring  low,  .  .  . 

murmuring  low,  murmuring  low, 
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It  tells  of  a  rest  for  the  care-ladened  breast,  Oh, come,'ti3  murmuring  low.  .  .  . 

murmuring  low. 
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1.  Send  out  the  sunlight, the  sunlight  of  cheer,Shine  on  earth's  sadness  till  it  disap- 

2.  Send  out  the  sunlight  in  letter  aud  word ;  Speak  it  and  think  it  till  hearts  are  all 

3.  Send  out  the  sunlight  each  hour  and  day.  Crown  all  the  years  with  its  luminous 

4.  Send  out  the  sunlight  that  speaks  in  a  smile,   Often  it  shortens  the  long,  weary 


±:b-.±:if:=t:iif:=EE-t=;:: 
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pear— Souls  are  in  waiting  this  message  to  hear,  Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love, 
stirred — Hearts  that  are  hungry  for  prayers  still  unheard, 

Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love. 

ray,Nourish  the  seeds  that  are  sown  on  the  way,  Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love. 

mile,  Often  the  burdens  seem  light  for  awhile,  Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love. 
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Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love 

the  sunlight  of  love,  the  sunlight  of  love. 


m^^^^mi^M^^ 


trt-H- 


UM L  L 


:b=:: 


Send  out  the  sunlight,  Send  out  the  sunlight,  Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love. 

the  sunlight  of  love. 
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5  Send  out  the  sunlight, as  free  as  theair! 
Blessings  will  follow  with  none  to  com- 
pare, [spair! 
Blessings  of  peace,  that  will  rise  from  de- 
Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love. 


6Sendoutthesunlight,youhaveitinyoul 

Clouds  may  obscure  it  just  now   Irom 

your  view;  [come  true; 

Pray  for  its  presence!  your  prayer  will 

Send  out  the  sunlight  of  love. 


112 


3tmB  in  ^ttpins  jHe. 


F.  A.  G. 


F.  A.  Gravk8. 


m 


,-^--1 


N^^    ^ 


P— I- 


m 


A— A— A~^- 


J^td^: 


1 1 1 ! F\ 1— I 1 =H- 


-i^#- 


-•=^ 


i^^^-*- 


1.  Jesils  is  keeping  my  soul  in  his  love,  Keeping  me,     keeping  me  ; 

2.  Looking  to  him  in  the  battle  of  life,     Keeping  me,     keeping  me  ; 

3.  When  in  the  times  of  temptation  and  grief ,  Keeping  me,     keeping  me  ; 

4.  Brother,  will  you  not  abide  at  his  feet  ?  He  will  keep  thee,  he  will  keep  thee ; 
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And  he  will  keep  till  I'm  called  home  above,  Jesus    is 
Following  close,  'mid  the  sin  and  the  strife  Jesus    is 
Je  sus  is  always  my  strength  and  relief,    Jesus    is 
If  you  will  make  the  surrender  complete,  Jesus  will 


keep-  ing  me. 
keep-  ing  me. 
keep-  ing  me. 
ever  keep  thee. 
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Ever  the  same,  praise  to  his  name,  Help  us,  dear  Saviour,  to  trust  thee  each  day ; 
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E  v-  er  the  same,  praise  to  his  name,  Je-  sus    is       keep  -  ing     me. 
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PrISCILLA  J.  OVVFNS. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Speak  a  good  word  for  the  Master,    Je-sus   so  kind  and  so     true, 

2 .  Speak  a  good  word  for  the  Master,  Souls  may  be  waiting  to     hear, 

3.  Speak  a  good  w«)rd  for  the  Master,    Others  thy  joy  shall  partake  ; 

4.  Speak  a  good  word  for  the  Master,  Has  he  not  suffered  for  thee  ? 
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Cuo. — Speak  a  good  word  for  the  Master,    Je  -  sus  so  kind  and  so     true, 


Fine. 
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Tell  of  the  love  that  redeemed  thee,  Grace  that  each  moment  is    new  ; 

Tell  how  he  spoke  thy  for  -  givness,   Bid  some  poor  sinner  draw  near ; 

Ho -lyand  hap-py  liis     service.  Speak  a  good  word  for  his    sake; 

Did   he  not  plead  for  thy    ransom,  Died  that  thy  soul  might  be  free  ? 


JJ—^. 
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Tell  of  the  love  that  redeemed  thee,  Grace  that  each  moment  is   new. 
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Tell  of  his  wonder-  f  ul    healing,    Tell  of   his  love   in      distress ; 
Tell  of  his  free  in  -  vi  -  ta-tion.  Tell  how  he  cleansed  thee  from  sin; 
Sinners  shall  haste  to  his    banner,     Gladly    his  mer-  cy     to    seek  ; 
Be    it  thy  joy    to    confess    him,  Now  his  redemption    proclaim, 
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D.  C.  Chorus. 
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Tell  of  his  boundless  compassion,  Ev-er     so  read-y     to    bless. 

Publish  his  glorious  sal-vation,   Tell  how  he  welcomed  thee  in. 

Always  be    willing   to  praise  him.  Always  be  read  -  y     to    speak. 
Then,  in  life's  volume  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Thou  shalt  find  written  thy  name. 
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^  ^eirfrct  SalbatCon. 


Anna  C.  Siokey. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRlCK. 


1.  With  a      perfect    sal-vatioD,  through  Jesus  our  Lord,  We  are  saved  by  his 

2.  O,  this    perfect    sal- vation  is  boundless  and  free, 'Tis  the  pledge  of  God's 

3.  On  the  cold,  barren  mountains  O,  why  will  you  roam  From  the  warm,  loviijg 

4.  O,  this    perfect    sal-  vation    is     waiting  for  you.  With  a    garment  of 
.g.    ^.      ^  ^.  .m.     .0.   ^  ^.  .0. 


g:«: 


:^|i= ^ 


zpzqs: 


.^_v— i^ 


V— i*^- 


-^_)tt_ 


i^   \^ 


f)  ** 

^    1" 

1          ^      ^      1          ^      ^ 

y  ^      \         A 

^     ■ 

N             > 

1          1        a          J          1     1 

^                  r      K 

m           m        m-        m           ^        A    V 

\C\          d          J     "" 

"  1       A     2  ■■   * 

d     ■  A 

m            mm*            •         S     i 

^J           5           ^        m 

!       «     #  -    , 

*    . 

L 
Q 

grace,  and  our  faith     in    his  word ;  'Tis     a    gift      he    has  purchased — his 
mer  -  cy     to  you     and    to    me ;  Then   awake     out    of     bondage,  come 
smile     of      a  dear     Father's  home.  Are  you  will  -  ing    to  trust    him?  the 
praise     it   will  clothe  you   a  -  new ;    It    will  give   you     a      comfort     no 
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blood   it    has  cost; 'Tis    a  light  in    the  darkness  for  souls  that  are  lost, 

forth  at     its  voice,  O'er  a  sinner      re-  turning  let     an  -  gels  rejoice. 

Avhy  not    believe  That    a  perfect     sal  -  vation   you  now   may  receive  "^ 

oth  -  er    can  bring,  It  will  seal  you  the  children  and  heirs  of      a  King. 
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Hear  the  song  of  rapture  swelling,  while  the  ransomed  ones  are  telling  Of  the 
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precious  blood  of     Je  -  sus,  that  will  cleanse  from  eve  -  ry    sin  ;  Hear  them 
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shout  the  wondrous  sto  - 
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room      e  -  nough   in      glo  -  ry       for     the  world      to     en   -  ter     in. 
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1.  I  have  snrren  -  dered  to  the  Lord,  The  world  no  long- er  pleas-es; 

2.  How  ten-  der-  ly     he  holds  my  hand !  Thro'  pastures  green  he  leads  me ; 

3.  By  day  by  night  he's  always  near,  Sweet  joy  and  comfort  bringing; 
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I'm  yielding  all  to  his  control,  Ac-  cept-  ing  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 
My  thirsting  soul  he  sat  -  is-  fies,  With  heavenly  man-  na  feeds  me. 
Oh,  how  my  soul     ex-  ults    a-  new  When  praise  to  Je  -  sus  sing-  ing. 


4  No  noonday  drought  affects  my  soul, 
In  Jesus  I'm  confiding ; 
Oh,  constant,  sweet  companionship, 
With  Christ  in  me  abiding. 
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5  Oh,  victory  that's  always  sure ! 
Oh,  blest  emancipation ! 
Oh,  vanquished  tempter  of  my  soiill 
Oh,  free  and  full  salvation ! 
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1.  When  my  spir  -  it  droops  and  falters,  And   no  beam    of  light  I      see ; 

2.  When    I  tread  the  path  of   waters,  Where  he  wills  that  I  should  go; 

3.  Like  as  gold      a  -  mid  the   furnace  Tho'  my  faith   in  him  be   tried, 

4.  He  will  strengthen,  help  and  keep  me    By  his  own     al  -  mighty  hand ; 
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Oh,  how  sweet  the  blest  as- surance     Of    my  Saviour's  love  to    me! 
Though  the  bil  -  lows  dash  around     me.  Yet  they  can  -  not    o  -  verflow. 
Through  the  flames,  its  dross  consuming,     He  will  gent  -  ly,  safe  -  ly  guide. 
On      a  firm    and  sure    foundation      He   will  cause  my  feet  to  stand. 
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Fear  thou  not,     I  hear  him   saying,  And     I  know   his  voice  divine ; 
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Fear  thou  not,    for    I      am  with  thee,    I  redeemed  thee,  thou  art  mine. 
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E.  A.  Barnbs. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Are  we  sowing,  with  a  ready  hand,  Gospel  words  that  hold  the  precious  seed  ? 

2.  Are  we  seeking  to  reclaim  the  lost,     By  his  call   so   tender  and  so  sweet? 

3.  Are  we  speaking  for  the  good  of  all,    Gospel  words  of  his  redeeming  love*? 

4.  Are  we  liv-  ing  in  his  service  here.  Serving  well,  our  love  and  zeal  to  show? 
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Are  we  helping,  with  a  loving  heart.  Where  are  seen  so  many  in  their  need? 
Are  we  praying  that  the  world  at  large  May  be  brought  to  worship  at  his  feet? 
Are  we  bearing  to  the  heart  of  grief  Precious  balm  of  comfort  from  above? 
Are  we  giving  with  a  will-  ing  heart,  To  advance  his  kingdom  here  below? 
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Are  we    do  -    ing   this?  Are  we    do  -  ing  this?    Working  while  we  may? 
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In  the  Master's  name.  For  the  Master's  sake.     La-  bor  while   'tis   day. 
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1.  Wreck 'd  and  struggling  in  mid  o  -  cean.  Clinging  to       a      broken  spar, 

2.  All    the    e  -  vils     of      a    life-  time  Bearing  down  on  ray  dark  path, — 

3.  But  my  eyes  grew  dim  thro'  fainting,  And  the  heavy  storm  and  night 

4.  And     a  voice  spake  to    mc   cheerily,  Spake  aa  from  that  burning  star, — 
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Darkness  round  me,   billows  o'er    me, 

And    I     sinking, —  oh!    I    tremble, 

Pressed  me  downward,  and  the  rag-  ing 

With  its    dazzling    arms  around    me, 


Not  the  glimmer    of      a     star. 

Thinking  of    the  night  of  wrath. 

Billows  quenched  that  blessed  light. 

"Cling  not  to      a    brok  -  en  spar.'* 
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Billows  o'er  me    and  no  mer  •  cy, 

Cast  a  -  way,  and    lost,  and  sinking, 

Then  a  -  gain  its  beams  up-  ris-  ing 

Trembling,  yet   be  -  liev-  ing,  hoping. 
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Gasping    as 
Clinging    to 
Higher  than 
I  was  borne 


I      was  for  breath; 
a    brok-  en    spar; 
the  high-  est  wave, 
a  -  bove  the  wave, 
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Night  up-  on    me,    and  the  com-  in^    Of   the  dark  -  er    night  of   death. 
Sudden  -  ly      a    light  from  heaven  Burst  up  -  on      me     liko    a     star. 
Came,  and  with  bright  arms  outstretching  Raised  me  from  the  yawning  grave. 
And  I    live    to      tell  how  Je-  sns    Did     a    poor,  lost     sinner      save. 

;i  -   -  -   - 


Set^ 


Copyright,  HJ92,  by  U.  L.  GUmour, 


.^* 


I^- 


5;: 


gE^^Z-Ep 


ja^nfittn  to  ttt  ^onntnin. 


119 


William  Henry  Ga'^dner. 

N      I 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


a 


J* m M 


1^.-4- 


A — N- 


-«-■ r- 9 9 ^- 

-9-'      -9-     -^it 


mM 


ijzzt: 


>-^--f- 


:£ 


^=^ 


t=:|7— ti«=u^ 


1.  Sinner,  fear    not,  Je- sus  loves  thee,  And  for  thee    he   surely    died; 

2.  Freely  flows  the  blessed    fountain,   Whoso  -  ev  -  er  will  may  go; 

3.  Oh,  what  joy  wells  up  within  thee  When  thy  sins  are  washed  away! 

4.  Turn,  O  sin  -  ner,  from  thy  e  -   vil,  Seek  the  gracious  Lord  to-day; 
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For  thy  sins    and  mine  he  suffered,      On   the  cross  was  cru  -  ci-  fied. 
Plunge  beneath  the  liv-  ing  wa-  ters,    And  the  "great  salvation"  know. 
Joy  and  hope    are  ev  -  er  with  thee,  Growing  brighter    ev  -  'ry  day. 
Though  thy  sins  be  red  as    crim-  son.    He  will  wash  them  all    a-  way. 
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Though  thy  sins      be  red  as  crimson,  They  shall  be      as  white  as  snow; 

Though  thy  sins  They  shall  be 
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Sin-  ner, 
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hast     -      en    to  the 

Sinner,    hasten 
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1.  Saviour,  we  come  to  thee  Weary  and  weak.  Help  for  our  burdened  hearts 

2.  On  -  ly  in    thee  we  find  Resting  and  peace.  Stilled  by  thy  voice  divine 

3.  Close  to  thee  ev-  ermore,  Led  by  thy  hand;  Fed  from  thy  bounteous  heart, 

4.  Thus  may  we  rise  beyond  All  thisworld'sstrife.Owningthyrighteouswill, 
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Trusting  we  seek ;  Take  thou  our  weariness   In  -  to  thy  rest,   Shelter  our 

Conflict  will  cease;  Kindly  and  tender  -  ly  Falleth  thy  word,  Bidding  us 

Strong  we  shall  stand;  Welcome  our  human  lot,  Stern  tho'  it  be.  Sweet  will  its 

Living  thy  life;     Faithfully  serving  thee,  Tru'*  to  thy  love,   Till  we  are 
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weakness,  Lord,  Safe  in  thy  breast.  Eas  -  y  thy  yoke,  so  suit- 
fearless  come  Close  to  thee,  Lord, 
labors  prove,  Done  as  for  thee, 
called  to  rest  With  thee  above. 
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Burdens  made  light  by  com-  ing  to 
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thee;  Rest-  ing  in    la  -  bor,  and 
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walk- ing    in  light,     Hap- py     in     Je  -  sus,  oh,  bless  -  ed     de- light. 


i 


' ^ y  ^  y  r  U  0  '^         ^  ^    Copynght.ll^AbyH.'L.Gilaour.      T 


mtmtU  %itt  in  3tmff,  121 

L.  H.  Edmunds.  Jno,  R.  Swbnby. 

I       1      J u^4==.J 


1.  Bless  -  ed     life       in      Je  -    sus,  Flow  -  ing  full     and  sweet, 

2.  Wa  -  ters    in      the    des  -    ert,  Man  -  na  from    the  sky ; 

3.  Well   may  hal  -  le  -   In  -   jahs  Eansomed   lips    em  -  ploy, 

4.  Bless  -  ed     life       in     Je    -    sus!  Oh,    that    all    may  know 


When    in    him 

Strength  in-  stead    of 

Thro'    the    veil     of 

What      a  -  bundant 


bid   -    ing,  Eest  -  ing  at      his  feet! 

weak  -  ness,  Grace    in  full    sup  -    ply. 

sor  -    row  Smiles  the  face    of  joy. 

bless  -  ings  From   his  mer  -  cy  flow ! 
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Hap  -  py,    so  hap 
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py,    re  -  joicing    all    the  way.  Hap-  py  when  we 
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praise   hira,    hap- py  when  we  pray  ^     Hap-   py,    so    hap-py,        re- 
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joicina;  all  the  way,  Yes,  we  know  that  Jesus  saves  us  day   by     day. 
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"  Whatsoever  ye  do,  do  it  heartily,  as  to  the  Lord.' 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 
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1.  Heart  -  i  -  ly,  heart-  i  -   ly,     As      to  the  Lord,  Seeking  to  know  his  will, 

2.  All  that  our  hands  may  find,  Do-ing  with  might;  No  care  need  weaken  us, 

3.  Wait-  ing    to  hear  his  voice,  With  willing  ear;  Watching  and  praying  souls 
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Keeping  his  word.  Pleasing  our  Saviour  King,With  service  true,  Thus  life  new 
No  fear  affright, — In  all  our  strength  we  draw  From  him,  whose  power  "  Perfect  in 
Find  du-  ty  clear.  Hearti  -  ly,    hearti  -  ly,  Work  with  a   song,  Courage,  and 
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purpose  takes.  New  sweetness  too.        So    let  us  honor  him,  Keeping  his  word, 

weakness"  is,  Grace  for  each  hour, 
hope,  and  cheer.  Marching  a-  long. 
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Hearti  -  ly,  heart  -  i  -   ly,      As 
♦     ■*.     ♦       .^             #.       ^ 

to     the  Lord;        As     to    the  Lord. 
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1.  Spread  the  light      of  joy  about  you,  Over    ev  -     -   'ry  darkened  way, 

2.  Do  not  wait    for  deeds  of  glo-  ry,  Fame  and  for  -  tune  come  to   few, 

3.  All  a  -  round  are  souls  o'erburdened,  Aching  hearts  that  throb  and  beat; 
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Lying  'neath  grief's  sombre  shadows.  Bring  to  each  .  .     a  brighter  day. 

But  with  ear- nest  hearts  and  willing,  Be  to  all   ...  .     a   helper    true. 

You  can  make  them  thrill  with  gladness,  Brother,  spread  love's  sunshine  sweet. 
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Spread  the  light .  .  .  of  joy  a-  bout 

Spread  the  light 


you,  Like  the  sun   -    shine  clear  and 


Like  the  sunshine  clear,  the 
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sunshine  clear  and  bright ;     With  a  smile 
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With  a  smile  of  love  and  kindness,  Spread  the  light,  oh,  spread  the 

[light. 
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1.  In  realms  of  bliss,  where  all  is    pure,  Je-  sus  has 

2.  His  faithful    promise  firm-  ly  stands,  Je-  sus  has 

3.  The'  here  oppressed  with  toil  and  care,  Je-  sus  has 

4.  Then  praise  his  great  and  wond'rous  love,  Je-  sus  has 
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a  place  for 
a  place  for 
a  place  for 
a  place  for 


thee; 
thee; 
thee; 
thee; 
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His  blood  has  made    our  ti  -  tie    sure,     Je-  sus  has  a   place  for 

A  place  prepared     by    his  own  hands,   Je-  sus  has  a    place  for 

Sweet  rest  and  peace  awaits    ns    there,     Je-  sus  has  a   place  for 

His  saints  shall  reign  with  him  above,    Je-  sus  has  a   place  for 


gi 


thee. 
thee, 
thee, 
thee. 


A    place  for  thee,   a  place  for  thee,    Je-  sus  has  a  place  for  thee; 
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Father's  house  where  many  mansions  be. 


Je-  sus  has  a  place  for   thee. 
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5  O  sinner,  come,  and  seek  his  face, 
Jesus  has  a  place  for  thee; 
His  pardon,  love,  and  boundless  grace, 
Jesus  has  a  place  for  thee. 


6  Whoever  seeks  a  place  will  find, 
Jesus  has  a  place  for  thee; 
There's  room  enough  for  all  mankind, 
Jesus  has  a  place  for  thee. 
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1.  Under  thy  shadow  a  -  bid  -  ing,     Ev-  er  thy  name  will  I    praise; 

2.  Under  thy  shadow  a  -  bid  -  ing.  Safe  tho'  the  billows  may  roll ; 

3.  Under  thy  shadow  a  -  bid  -  ing,  Nearing  my  mansion  a  -  bove; 

4.  Under  thy  shadow  a  -  bid  -  ing,  Soon  with  the  pure  and  the  blest, 
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Je  -  sus  my  lov-  ing   Re-  deem-  er,     Comfort  and  strength  of  my  days. 

Cheeredby  the  light  of  thy  pres- ence,    Je- sus,  thou  Rock  of  my    soul. 

Ris  -  ing  by  faith  to   its    por  -  tals,    Lost  in  the  depths  of  thy    love. 

Je  -  sus,  mine  eyes  shall  behold  thee,    Je- sus  my  ref  -  uge  and    rest. 
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Under    thy  shadow    a  -  bid  -  ing,  Onward  my  journey  shall  be;  .  .  . 
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Home  where  the  dear  ones  are  wait  -  ing,  Waiting  in  glo- ry  for      me 

-i — p — I — ( — I-  


y-=lE--^ 


P      l*      f 


rc-t- 


-#-•— 


t — ff. 


Coi^rigbt,  m02,  by  John  K. 


;?--=;p---ztzz3^_ 


1?^ 


S 


^^ 


126 


Ehtvt'fi  a  ^otH  for  m&t. 


L.  H.  Edmunds. 


••♦■#■        '        -0-    -9-     -0-      -0- 


JS_N 


^—^- 


-0 — 0- 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 

1 


H — ^—i — ^^-v 


1.  There's  a  word  for  me     in  the  blessed  book,  I  can  see    it  there  ev'ry 

2.  "Whoso- ev-er  will,"  precious  word  to  me,  So   I   humbly  came  to  the 

3.  There's  no  earthly  fount  that  can  satis  -  fy,  Bnt  a  blessing  flows  in  the 

4.  Let  the  wondrous  word  thro' the  wide  world  ring,Oh,thatall  would  drink  of  the 
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time     I     look ;  And  a  sweet- er    word  there  can  nev- er    be  Than  my 

wa-  ters  free;  While  I  drink  with  joy   from  sal-  va-  tion's  tide,  Ev-  'ry 

des  -  ert    dry.   For  there's  mention  made  in  the  bless-  ed   book,  Of     a 

heavenly  spring!  Oh, that  all  would  come  unto  Christ  and  live,  Take  the 
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Saviour's  call,"come,oh,come  to  me."  Whosoever!  whosoever!  Sweeter  word  can 
need  in  Jesus  will  be  supplied. 
"  way"  made  glad  by  the  living  "brook." 
mighty  grace  that  he  loves  to  give. 
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nev-  er    be; 


Whosoever! 


whosoever    Surely  this  was  meant  for  me. 
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2.  It      is 

3.  It     is 


not  time  that  flies, 
not  truth  that  flies, 
not  hope  that  flies, 


4.  Yet  we    but    die      to    live. 
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'Tis  we,  'tis    we      are    fly  -  ing; 

'Tis   we,  'tis    we      are    fly  -  ing; 

'Tis   we,  'tis   we      are    fly  -  ing; 

It     is  from  death  we're  fly  -  ing; 
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It       is      not    life    that  dies, 

It       is      not  faith  that  dies. 

It       is      not  hope  that  dies. 

For  -  ev  -    er    lives    our  life, 
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'Tis  we,     'tis    we    are  dy  -  ing. 

'Tis  we,     'tis    we    are  dy  -  ing. 

'Tis  we,     'tis    we    are  dy  -  ing. 

For    us    there  is      no  dy  -  ing. 
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Time  and  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    are   one.    Time  is    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    be  -  gun; 
O      ev-  er  during  Faith  and  Truth ,  Whose  youth  is  age,  whose  age  is  youth  j 
Y©  streams  that  have  in  heaven  your  birth,  Ye  glide  in  gentle  joy  through  earth ; 
We    die,  but  as  the  spring-time  dies.    In  summer's  golden   joy    to    rise; 
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Time  changes,  but  without  de  -  cay,  'Tis  us  a  -  lone  who  pass  a-  way. 
Twin  stars  of  im-  mor-  tal  -  1  -  ty,  Ye  cannot  per  -  ish  from  the  sky. 
We  fade  like  flowers  beside  you  sown, — Ye  are  still  flowing,  flowing  on. 
These  be  our  days    of    vernal  bloom,  Our  harvest    is      beyond  the  tomb. 
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shall  sing  When  the 

shall  sing  When  the 

shall  sing  When  the 

shall  sing  When  my 


1.  I  am  learn- ing  a  song  that  with  joy  I 

2.  I  am  learn- ing  a  song  that  with  joy  T 

3.  I  am  learn- ing  a  song  that  with  joy  I 

4.  I  am  learn- ing  a  song  that  with  joy  I 


toils     of  my  journey  are  done, 

sleep    of    a    moment    is  o'er, 

ransomed  in   glo  -  ry      I  meet, 

soul      is  un-fet-tered  and  free-; 


When  by  grace  I  can  say,      I  have 

And  I  wake  with  a  shout    at  the 

When  the  voice  of  my  Saviour  shall 

I  am  learning   a    song  that  for- 
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finished  my  course.  And  the  crown  thro'  the  cross  I  have  won. 
por-tals  of  bliss.  In  the  pres-ence  of  him  I  a  -  dore. 
welcome  me  there.   And    I     lay  down  my  cross    at    his      feet. 

ev  -  er  shall  ring,    And  its  ech  -   o     re  -  ech  -  oed  shall     be. 
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"lis  the  wonder  -  ful,  wonder  -  ful    song 
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Of  the  blessed    and 

Of   the    bless  -  ed,      the 
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i  -  fied    throng,  . 
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bless  -  ed     and      pur 


They  have  finished  their  work,  and  their 


fied  throng, 
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war-  fare    is  done,  And  the  crown  thro'  the  cross  they  have  won.  . 

they  have  won. 
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1  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around ; 
Life  seems  a  dark  and  |  stormy  |  sea ; 

Yet  'midst  the  gloom  I  hear  a  sound, 
A  heavenly  |  whisper,  |  Come  to  |  me. 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest, 

It  tells  me  where  my  [  soul  may  |  flee; 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  opprest, 

How  sweet  the  I  bidding,  |  Come  to  |  me! 

3  When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  part 
From  all  I  love,  en-  |  joy  and  |  see. 

Winning- 


When  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  my  heart, 
A  sweet  voice  |  utters,  1  Come  to  |  me. 

4  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die, 
Earth  is  no  resting-  |  place  for  |  thee ; 

Heavenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye ; 
I  am  thy  ]  portion ;  |  come  to  |  me. 

5  O  voice  of  mercy,  voice  of  love ! 
In  conflict,  grief  and  |  ago-  |  ny, 

Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above, 
And  gently  |  whisper,  |  Come  to  I  me. 
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1.  Graciously,    tenderly,      Jesusmy  Saviour  Stands  at  the  helm  when  the 

2.  Hopefully,   prayerfully,  trusting  thy  promise,  What  is  the  world  or  its 

3.  Tranquilly,  peacefully,  while  I  am   going,  Bright  are  the  visions  that 

4.  Stead-i  -  ly,     earnestly,     Je-  sus  my  Saviour,  Help  me  with  vigor  to 
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-• — 0 — 0 — 19- 


^t-:t- 


^^. 


:|— r-t: 


viit 


i      I      I 


=F==F=FF 


•8: 


:q: 


t=± 


r=r=r^=r5 


PS 


-*— i— i— it- 

dark  billows  foam;  O-  ver  life's    o-  cean  my     vessel  di  -  rccting,^ 

changes    to     me? Thou  art  my     Refuge,     I     ask   for  no    oth  -  er, 

burst  on   my  sight;  Nearer    and     nearer   my   soul    is  approaching 

bend  to    the    oar;  Oh,  what    a     prospect    of     rapture  before     me! 
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D.  8. — O  -  ver  life's    o  -  cean  my     vessel      di  -  recting, 
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Lead    to  the    bar  -  bor,  and    an  -  chor  me  home.    An-  chor  me  home, 

I     have  com-  mit  -  ted  my     all      un  -  to     thee. 

Riv  -  ers  of   pleas- ure    in  vales     of     de  -  light. 

Soon  and  for  -  ev  -    er    I'll    rest     on    the  shore. 


Lead    to     the    bar  -  bor,  and    an  -  chor  me  home. 
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anchor    me  home,      Never       again      from  thy    presence    to  roan 
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1.  Come  in,  come  in-  to  the  grand,  old  ark,  While  the  door  is  o-  pen  still ; 

2.  Come  in,  come  in,  'tis  the  ark    of  peace  To  the  weary,  wand'ring  soul; 

3.  Come  into  the  ark, you  may  there  be  saved  From  the  power  of  death  and  sin ; 

4.  Come  in,  come  in  -  to  the  ark  so  near,  And  a  Saviour's  love  so  true; 
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And  a  voice  proclaims  to  the  wide,  wide  world,  Come  in,  who-  ev  -  er     will. 

And  the  dear  abode  where  the  faithful  rest  From  floods  and  storms  that  roll. 

You  may  feel  the  bliss  of  redeem-  ing  love,  There's  room  for  all,  come  in. 

(jome  in,come  in  -  to    the  shelter- ing  ark.  By  him  prepared    for    you. 
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It  has  braved  the  storms  for  the  ages  past,  And  is  moving  onward  still ; 

onward  still , 
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On  the  mountain  top    it  will  stand  at  last,  Come  in,  whoev  -  er    will. 
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1.  There's  a  song  in  my  heart  I  have  so  loved  to  sing,    A    song    to    the 

2.  In  the  flush  of  my  youth ,  when  the  w^orld  seemed  so  brigh  t,With  gladness  with- 

3.  In  the  sorrovi^s  of  life  often  bowled  with  my  grief,  And  worn  N\ith  my 

4.  So  the  saints  of  all  a  -  ges  I  found  had  rejoiced,  Had  triumphed  o'er 
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Sa-  viour  of  men;  I  have  sung  it  in  joy,    I  have  sung  it  in  grief, 

out    and  within ;  But  wandering  away  from  the  pathway  of  truth, 

hur-  den   of  care;  Yet  in  struggling  alone,  without  sense  of  relief, 

sor-  row  and  sin;  Then  my  heartgather'dstrengthforthestrugglesof  earth, 
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Have  sung  it  thro'  mountain  and  glen ; 

Was  lost  in  the  maz-  es   of   sin; 

Was  pressed  to  the  verge  of  despair; 

And  faith  cried  aloud," I  shall  win!" 
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I  remember  it  still, though  then 

Then  I  thought  of  thepastand  the 

Then  the  Saviour  of  men,  in  the 

So  I'm  winning,yes,  winning  each 
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on  -  ly  a  child^  Bending  low  at  my  dear  mother's  knee,  And  I     . 

mer  -  cy  of  God,      And  sorrow  soon  conquered  my  pride;  As  I 

gladness  of  hope,       As    once    up-  on  dark  Gal-  i  -  lee,  Trampled 

day    of  my  life,      And    ris  -  ing  to  mountains  of  joy,  Where  com- 
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love  it  to-day;  I  shall  love  it  alway.  For  bringing  such  blessings  to  me. 
looked  thro'  my  tears  my  Saviour  appeared.  And  said  that  for  me  he  had  died, 
down  the  rough  waves,and  cried  out,"  it  is  1,  Fear  not, cast  your  care  upon  me." 
munion  with  God  is  perfection  of  bliss,  His  work  is  my  grandest  employ. 
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Oh,  glory  to  God  for  the  gift  of  his  Son,  Proclaiming  salvation  is  free;  .  .  . 

it  is  free  ; 


And  faith,  simple  faith  brings  it  down  to  each  one,  Oh, glory, it  brings  it  to  me. 
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Moderate  con  espresa.  ^       N    v 


1.  Are  you  getting  read-  y,  brother,  For  that  meeting  to  come?  There  is 

2.  Are  you  getting  read- y,    sinner,  For  that  meeting  to  come?  Whatex- 

3.  All   the   ho  -  ly   shall  be     ready,    In  that  meeting  to  come!  Theyshall 

4.  There  shall  many    be    re  -  jected,   In  that  meeting  to  come!   The  un- 
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need  of    prepar  -  ation,  For  that  meeting  to  come!  Whenthebooksof  heav'n 
cus-  es    can  you  of-  fer,   In  that  meeting  to  come!  [are 

car-  ry  palms  of  vict'ry,  In  that  meeting  to  come! 
god-  ly  and  the  sinful,  In  that  meeting  to  come!       ^     |^ 
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opened,   In   that  meeting  to  come,  Shall  you  hear  the  Saviour's  welcome^ 
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In  that  meeting  to  come?  In  that  meeting  to  come,  In  that  meeting  to  come, 
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Shall  vou  hear  the  Saviour's  welcome.  In    that  meeting       to 


Shall  you  hear  the  Saviour's  welcome,  In    that  meeting 
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hear  the  Saviour's  welcome.  In    that  meeting       to       come  ? 
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5  What  rejoicing  for  the  righteous, 
In  that  meeting  to  come! 
"Come,  ye  blessed!"  there  shall  greet 
In  that  meeting  to  come!       [them, 


6  What  remorse  shall  seize  the  wicked, 
In  that  meeting  to  come! 
When  they  hear  their  awful  sentence, 
In  that  meeting  to  come! 
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1.  Oh,  come  to  the  feast  on  the  hill  -  side,  Be  guests  of  the  Master  to-  day ; 

2.  Oh,  think  of  the  loving   compassion  Thatwelcomesthehungryandfaint; 
3.,  Then  come  with  your  sins  to  this  Saviour ;  Oh,telI  him  your  weakness  and  need ; 
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And  feast  on  the  gifts  of  his  boun-  ty,   For  none  he  sends  empty  a  -   way. 
He  gathers  the   needy    around   hira,  And  tenderly  heals  each  complaint. 
He'll  give  you  a  place  at  his   ta  -  ble,  Your  soul  with  true  manna  will  feed. 
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The    Mas-ter     in-  vites  you,    oh,    rest     at     his      bidding;     Lay 
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down  ev-  'ry  care    at    his     feet, And  feast,  richly  feast  on    the 

at    his  feet, 
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bread  sent  from  heaven,"    His  grace  and  his    blessing      so    sweet.  .  .  . 
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1.  Thou,  whose  all-prevad  -  ing  presence 

2.  Great  in  wis  -  dom   is    thy  counsel, 

3.  Yet,  with  all  thy  power  and  greatness, 

4.  They  who  trust  in  thy  pro-  tection, 
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Fills  the  sky,  the  earth,  the  deep; 

Just  and  ho  -  ly    thy  command; 

If     to  thee  our  souls  draw  near, 

And    to  thee  for    ref- uge  cling; 

N       N    J  N       N    ..  ^       I 


s    '       ^     s     ^ 


m 


r 0^-r 


Thou,.whose  voice  can  lull  the  tempest,     Like  a  wea  -  ry   child,   to 
Thou  dost  hold  the  vast  ere 
To    the  humblest   of   thy 
Shall  ft  -  bide    and  rest  for  - 


■  a  -  tion  In  the  hoi-  low  of  thy 
children  Thou  wilt  bend  thy  gracious 
ev  -  er       In    the   shadow     of     thy 
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Thou  art  God  .  .  .  from  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing,  All  thy  works  the  truth  proclaim; 

Thou  art  God 
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Oh,  how  ten    -     -    der  are  thy  mercies   Un-to  them  that  love  thy  name. 

Oh,    how  ten-  der 
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1.  We  come,  we  come,  O  gracious  Lord,  To  hear   again     thy  ho-  ly  word, 

2.  And  while  we  read  the  sacred  page,  The  lamp  of  youth  and  light  of  age, 

3.  We  come,  we  come  once  more  to  raise  Gur  tuneful  song  of  grateful  praise, 

4.  Be  thou  our  guide  till  time  is  o'er,  And  when  we  meet  on  earth  namore, 
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^nd  learn  the  truth  thou  wouldst  convey  To  all  within  thy  house  to-day. 

Oh,  may  thy  Spirit's  gentle  power  With  blessings  crown  this  happy  hour. 
And,  like  the  buds   of  ear-ly  spring,  Our  life,  our  all,    to  thee  we  bring. 

Prepare  us,  Lord,  in  heaven  above     To  dwell  with  thee,  where  all  is  love. 
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Our  Sabbath  home,  our  dear  retreat !  'Tis  here  we  love  thy  smile  to  greet : 
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And  thro'  the  eye    of  faith  we  see    The  narrow  path  that  leads  to  thee. 
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Rev.  E.  H.  Stokes.  D.  D. 
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1.  Blessed  joys  of  God  be -gin,    Blessed  day,  blessed  day,   As  we  triumph 

2.  Oh,  the  bliss  tlie  ransomed  feel,  Blessed  day,  blessed  day,  When  the  Holy 

3.  We  shall  rise  above  the  gloom.  Blessed  day,  blessed  day.  We  shall  mock  the 

4.  With  the  friends  of  other  years.  Blessed  day,  blessed  day.  We  shall  rise  ar 

5.  We  shall  walk  the  streets  of  gold,  Blessed  day,  blessed  day,  And  with  wonder 
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o  -  ver    sin,   Joys  without  and  peace  within.    Blessed,  blessed 

Spir-  it's   seal     Our    re  -  la  -  tionships  re-  veal.   Blessed,  blessed 

dismal  tomb.  We  shall  walk  thro'  fadeless  bloom,  Blessed,  blessed 

bove  all  fears.     In    the  land  that  hath  no  tears.  Blessed,  blessed 

shall  be-  hold    Heaven's  glo-  ries  wide  un-  fold,   Blessed,  blessed 
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Blessed    day     so    fresh  and    fair.   Breathing  this    am  -  bro-  sial    air ; 
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Bliss      a  -  bounding     ev'  -  ry-wiiere,     Blessed,    bless-  ed      day. 
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1.  I     long  to  be     perfect,   my   Saviour,    in    thee,  To     feel  thou  art 

2.  I     long  to  be      nearer,  still  near -er  thy  throne,  O  cleanse  me  each 

3.  I     long  to  be     humble,  conformed  to    thy  will.    To  walk   in    thy 

4.  And  when  to  thy  mansion  thou  call-  est      a  -  way,  Wnen  lost  in    the 


ev -^er     a  -  biding    in   me;    I     long  in  the  fulness   of  rapture  to  rise, 

momentandkeepme  thineown;  I     long  to  be  like  thee  in   spirit  and  mind, 

shadow  and  follow  thee  still;  My  cross-  es  and  tri-  als  with  patience  to  bear, 

splendor  of    in  -  fi- nite  day ;  I    wake  to  behold  thee,  my  Saviour,  above. 
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A.nd  bask  in  thy  glory  that  breaks  from  the  skies.  Perfect  in   thee, 
Obeying  thy  counsel,  in  all  things  resigned.  • 

And  trust  in  thy  mercy  for  answer  to  prayer. 
I'll  praise  thee  forever  and  sing  of  thy  love. 
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perfect  in  thee,    ^    ^®°S  *<>    ^^  perfect,  my  Saviour,  in     thee ;    Perfect 
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thee,  .  .     perfect  in    thee,  . 

perfect  in  thee, 


I  long  to  perfect,  my  Saviour,  in  thee. 


#-#- 


m 


£ 


i 


-i^-b^-V-t— 


U^=r^^ 


tizt 


Copynght,  1892,  by  J  no  R.  Sweney.        ^    y 


]/  ^  y 


140  .    WMtins  to  :ffovsi\)t, 

"  To  the  Lord  our  God  belong  mercies  and  forgiveness. 
M.  A.  Whitaker.  ^^ 
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1.  Hear  ye  not   the   Saviour  calling?  Why  so   blindly  rush  ye     on^ 

2.  Has    he  signs  and  to-  kens  giv-  en      Of  his  patient,  watchful  care, — 

3.  By    his  cross  of  shame  and  anguish,  By  the  cru-  el  wrongs  he  bore, 
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Down  the  smooth  and  tempting  pathway,  Leading  where  the  lost  have  gone  ? 
Inward  fears  and  outward  warrings,  Mem'ries  of  some  ho  -  ly  prayer  ? 
By  that  tru-  est  heart  so  wounded,  Claim  his. pardon,  sin  no     more; 
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Know  ye  not  bis  voice  of  pleading?  Feel  ye  not    his    presence   near? 
If  rebellious,  ye  have  scorned  them,  Blind  and  deaf  to  his  great  love, 


"Wait  not,  pause  not,  if  you  fal  -  ter  Dark  and  sad  may  be  your  fate ; 


Oh,     re- sist  his    Call  no  long- er.  Turn,  oh,  turn  a    listening    ear. 
All    his  ho  -  ly    laws  de  -  fy-  ing,  Turn  and  true  repentance    prove. 
Clasp  his  hand  held  out  to  save  you   Ere     it    is    too    late,  too    late 
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Turn,  oh,  turn   to     him  and 

Turn,  oh,  turn  to  him  and 


live. 


He 
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is  wait-  ing     to 

He  is  waiting  ^ 
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See  your  great  De- liv'rer    nis:h,  Turn,  oh,  turn,  ye  must  not    die. 

See  your  great  Deli v'rer     nigh,  Turn,  oh,  turn,  ye  must  not  die. 
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Wm.  J.  KiRKPATIJICK. 


JVith  great  feeling, 


1.  I've  wandered   far       a  -  way  from  God,    Now  I'm  coming    home; 

2.  I've  wast-  ed   ma  -  ny     pre- cious  years,  Now  I'm  coming    home; 

3.  I'm  tired     of   sin     and  stray  -  lug,  Lord,  Now  I'm  coming    home; 

4.  My    soul      is    sick,  my   heart      is     sore,    Now  I'm  coming    home; 
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The  paths  of    sin      too    long  I've  trod.      Lord,  I'm   coming  home. 

I      now     re-  pent  with     bit  -  ter  tears,      Lord,  I'm   coming  home. 

I'll  trust  thy  love,    be  -  lieve  thy  word.     Lord,  I'm   coming  home. 

My  strength  renew,   my     hope   re  -  store,     Lord,  I'm   coming  home. 

' * •-T:f=zi=:Pz=if±==rJ— z:J--=^zzjri: 


f 


B.S.—O 


CHORUS 


pen  wide  thine  arras    of    love, 
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Lord,  I'm   coming  home. 
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Coming      home,      coming       honxe,     Nev  -  er    more    to 


roam ; 
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^  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea. 
Now  I'm  coming  home. 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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6  I  need  his  cleansing  blood 

Now  I'm  coming  home; 

Oh,  wash  me  whiter  than 

Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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the  snow, 
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K.  Alwood. 


Harmony  by  J.  F.  Kinsey. 
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1.  O  they  tell  me  of  a  home  far  beyond  the  skies,  O  they  tell  me  of     a 

2.  O  they  tell  me  of  a  home  where  my  friends  have  gone,  O  they  tell  me  of  that 

3.  O  they  tell  me  of  the  King  in  his  beauty  there,  And  they  tell     that  mine 

4.  O  they  tell  me  that  he  smiles  on  his  children  there,  And  his  smile  drives  their  sor- 
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O  they  tell  me  of  a  home  where  no  storm-cloudj  rise, 
of       life    in     e  -    ter  -  nal  bloom, 


home  far    a-  way 
land   far     a- way;  Where  the  tree 
eyes  shall  behold   Where  he  sits  on  the  throne  that  is  whiter  than  snow, 
rows  all     a-  way;  And  they  tell  me  that  no  tears  ev-  er  come      a-  gain, 
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O  they  tell  me  of  an    unclouded  day; 

Sheds  its  fragrance  thro'  the  unclouded  day ; 

In  the  cit  -  y  that  is  made    of     gold; 

In  that  lovely  land  of  unclouded  day; 
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the  land  of  cloudless  day, 

the  land  of  cloudless  day, 

that  land  mine  eyes  shall  see, 

that  land  of  love-  ly  smiles. 
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the  smiles  of 
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an  un- cloud- ed  sky; 

an  un- cloud- ed  sky; 

an  un-  cloud-  ed  sky; 

his  love- beaming   eye; 
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home  where  no  storm-clouds  rise,  O  they  tell  me  of  an  unclond- ed day. 

friends  by  the  tree     of       life,     In  the     land       of  the  uncloud-  ed  day. 

King  on  his  snow-white  throne.  In  the     land       of  the  uncloud-  ed  day. 

beau-  ty    invites      me   there,  To  the     land      of  the  uncloud-  ed  day. 
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1.  O  the  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ! — Wealth  that  can  never  be  told ; — 

2.  O  the  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ,  Who  shall  their  greatness  declare ! 

3.  O  the  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ,    Freely,  how  freely  they  flow ; 

4.  O  the  unsearchable  riches  of  Christ!    Who  would  not  gladly  endure 
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Riches  exhaustless  of  mercy  and  grace,  Precious,  more  precious  than  gold! 
Jewels  whose  lustre  our  lives  may  adorn.  Pearls  that  the  poorest  may  wear. 
Making  the  souls  of  the  faithful  and  true    Happy   wherev- er  they     go. 

Trials,  afflictions,  and  crosses  on  earth,     Riches  like  those  to   se  -   cure. 


I 


l^E^ 


4—^—0—^- 


jft-  4^  ^ 


v->- 


Mm. 


>^=^ 


\j   ^ 


:^-_U— l-L-l- 


D.8. — O    the  unsearchable    riches  of  Christ!  Precious,  more  precious  than  gold. 
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Pre  -  cious,  more  pre-  clous, — Wealth  that  can  nev-  er      be        told; 
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1.  Look   up     to  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Look   up     to   Je  -  sus, 

3.  Look   up     to   Je  -  sus, 

4.  Look   up    to  Je  -  sus, 

lift 

lift 
lift 
lift 

■^- 

lip  thy  neighbor,  Lead    to    the  Saviour, 
up   his  banner.   Faith-  ful  -  ly   fol  -  low, 
up     ho-sannas,    Glad  hal  -  le- lu  -  jahs 
up     a   promise.  Trust-  ful  -  ly,  tru  -  ly, 
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tell      of  his  power,  Seek    for  the  straying,    com  -  fort    the  wea  -  ry, 

stand   for  the  right,  Car  -  ry  his  col  -  ors  where    he    may  lead   you, 

ring  -  ing  a- bove,     Je  -  sus  has  saved   us:     let     joy-  ful   ser-vice 

pray     in  his  name.  For     all  the  err  -  ing,  make     in  -  ter  -  ces  -  sion, 
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Look  up  for  guidance  hour  by   hour.  Look  up,  lift  up !  look  up   to  Je-  sus, 
Strive  for  the  victory     in    his  might. 
Bear  grateful  witness    of    his  love. 
Lookup!   a  covenant  blessing  claim. 
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above  the  darkness  where  his  glories  shine ;  Filled  with  his  Spir-  it, 
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Lift 


up  thy  neighbor,  Then  a  crown,  a  glorious  crown  shall  one  day  be  thine. 
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"  A  soft  answer  turneth  away  wrath." — Prov.  xv  :  i. 
Eben  E.  RExroRD.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Oh,  speak  kind  words  where'er  you  be,  As  thro'  this  world  jou  go,     Let 

2.  Yes,  speak  kind  words  in  ev  -  'ry  place,  Although  you  do  not  know   The 

3.  Theu,speak  kind  words  whate'er  you  do;  Too  brief  is  human    life       To 
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kind  -  ly  deeds  beside  your  path  Like  flow'rs  of  beau  -  ty  grow;  The 
good  your  iDving  words  may  do  To  those  who  need  them  so;  For 
waste  the  hours  as  they    go     by      In       dis  -  cord    and       in     strife;  Give 
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fragrance  of  a  lov  -  ing  word  Will  lin  -  ger  in  the  heart,  As 
God  will  know,  and  sure  -  ly  he  In  his  good  time  and  way.  The 
one  and    all        a      lov  -   ing  word — Just  put  them  to     the     test,     And 
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sweetness  haunts  the  flow'  rs  we  prize 

When  summer  daysdepart.  Kind  words  are  always  best, 
giv-  er  of  a  helpful  word  Will  royal-  ly  re-  pay. 
you  willfindinev'ry  place  Kind  wordsarealways best. 


Kind  words  are  always  best ;  Kind  words  are  always  best. 

You  will  find,  where'er  you  go, 
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"And  the  city  had  no  need  of  the  sun ;  for  the  glory  of  God  did  lighten  it." — Rev.  xxi :  23. 
Rev.  W.  W.  Baily.  I.  N.  McHosk,     By  per. 
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1.  O     have  you  not  heard  of  that  country     a- bove,  The  name   of   its 

2.  That   wonder- ful   land  has  a      cit  -  y     of    life.  Ne'er  darken'd  with 

3.  A      mansion    of    wonder-  ful     beauty     is  there,  And  Je  -  sus  that 

4.  They  tell   me  its  friendships  and  love  are  so  pure,     Its  joys    nev- er 


King,  and  his     in  -    fi  -  nite  love?  His    children   are    deathless  and 

anguish,  nor     dy  -  ing,  nor  strife ;  Its    tem-  pies  and  streets  all  are 

mansion  has  gone     to    pre -pare;  Its  bright  j  as- per  walls   how   I 

die,     and  its     treasures   are    sure ;  And  loved  ones,  depart    -  ed,    so 

^.  H^  ♦    A  4.  ^  ...... 


^^. 


,i^- 


m 


f 


f-m — I 


m 


^     ^     P 


Fine. 


■iF-pi-:^ 


hap  -  py,  I'm  told ;    Oh,  will      it     a  -  bide,   will   it      never  grow  old? 

flashing  with  gold,   Oh,  can      it    be   true,      it   will    never  grow  old? 

long    to  be  -  hold,  And  join    in  the  song  that  will    never  grow  old. 

si  -  lent  and  cold.   Will  gr^t  us    a  -  gain  where  we'll  never  grow  old. 
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,D.8,—}oj  that's  untold,     To  think  of  that  land  that  will  never    grow  old. 
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'Twill  always    be    new,     it  will  nev  -  er   de  -  cay ;     No  night  ev  -  er 
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comes,  it    will  al  -  ways  be    day;     It    glad- dens  my  heart  with  a 
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1.  Father,  I'm  dying,  oh,  list'  what  I'm  saying,  Mother  was  pleading  with 

2.  Papa,  come  closer,  the  light  seems  to  flicker,  Pat  my  arms  round  your  neck 

3.  Soon  I  must  leave  you,  the  angels  are  read-  y.    Soon  I  shall  be  in  those 

4.  Now  let  me  go  with  the  angels    to    Je-  sus,  Look,  papa  look  !  what  a 
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Je-sus  to-night;  Day  and  night  constantly     she  has  been  praying, 
warmly  and  tight;  Say   to  your  boy  you  will  nev  -  er  touch   liquor, 
mansions  so  bright;  When  I  see     Je  -  sus  shall  dear  lit  -  tie     Eddie 
beau  -  ti  -  ful  sight ;  Sis  -  ter     is  with  them,  I  know  that  she  sees  us, 
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Earnest  -  ly  praying  that  you  would  do  right.      On  -  ly     do  right, 

He    can  die  happy      if   you  will     do  right. 

Tell  him  that  pa  -  pa  will   try     to       do  right? 

I'll    tell  the  angels  that  you  will     do  right. 
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on  -  ly     do  right.  Cease  from  the  wine  cup,  its    sin,  and    its  blight ; 
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On-  ly  do  right,  on-  ly  do  right,  Jesus  will  strengthen  you,  only  do 
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1.  Going  home  to  be  with  Jesus,whata  blessed  hope  isours,Sheddingsweetnesson  our 

2.  Going  hometo  be  with  Jesus,w.here  the  golden  harp-notes  ring, 

And  new  songs  break  out  in 

3.  Goinghometobe,etc.,wewillgather'roundhisthrone,And  our  hopes  find  full  fru- 

4.  Going  hometo bewith  Jesus/tisthe  sweetestjoy  of  al],Oh,'tis  not  the  crystal 
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pathway,likethebalmybreat'h  of  flowers;  Going  home  lobe  with  Jesus.where  we'll 
rapture,  in  thepresence  of  the  King ;  Going  home  to  be  with  Jesus,where  faith 
ition,for"we'llknowasweareknown;"Therewe'll  learn thepreciousmeaningofthe 
river,  nor  the  many -jewelled  wall,  Nor  the  angel  hal-  le-  lu-  jabs  that  can 
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never  grievehiramore,Wherethesunbeamsofhisglory  their  unfadingradiance  pour, 
yields  to  joyful  sight,Wakinginhisholylikeness,we  will  walk  with  him  in  white, 
earthly  cares  and  fears,  Gladly  reap  the  golden  harvest  of  the  seed  we  sow  in  tears, 
thrill  the  soul  like  this, To  be  with, and  like  our  Jesus,'tis  the  purest, highest  bliss. 
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Je  -  sus,   on  that  bright  e-  ternal  shore;  Go-  ing  home.  go  -  ing 

Going  home. 
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Going  home  to  be  with  Jesus,   to    be  blest  forevermore. 


going  home. 


PT-, 0 0 0 0 — #— 1 


A-    #. 


n 


1J—U- 


-y— y- 


Hf «- 


^     A      > 


-y— y- 


-> — ^ — ^- 


ffitijt  (ffilors  to  S^i^ti0^ 

pRisciLLA  J.  Owens.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


-§Tf^-i — 1 — ^■"^~1^~ 1 

1      1 

r-i— N-^-lT-, NT 

JLb   4-- J'-  J   J     r         k.     s 

1      1       j 

rm"     4      1      n    •^    «     J        P      K 

r     1   5   «'   _i      ^    M 

"V      4                »^     S    4       J       « 

0.       ,,«         ^ 

\          1*2*,          1        •, 

1.  Give   glory   to  Je- sus,  who  lives  and  reigns,  Give  glory   to  Je  -  sus,  who 
S.  Give   glory   to  Je-  sus,  he  walks  the  waves,  Give  glory    to  Je  -  sus,    he 
3.  Give  glory   to  Je-  sus,  he  wakes  the  tomb.  Give  glory   to  Je  -  sus,    he 
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breaks  our  chains;  He  sets  the  captive  exile  free,  His  voice  shall  sound  the  jubilee, 
hears  and  saves;  His  whisper  stills  the  raging  tide,  Before  his  feet  the  floods  divide, 
breaks  death's  gloom ;  He  turns  the  shadow  of  the  night 

To  dawning  fair,  and  glorious  light. 
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Give  glory  to  Jesus,  give  glory  to  Jesus,  Give  glory  to  Je-  sus  o'er  and  o'er; 
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Give  glory  to  Jesus,  give  glory  to  Jesus,  Give  glory  to  Jesus  for-  ev-  ermore. 
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"  Let  us  go  up  at  once  and  possess  it ;  "  Nu.    xiii :  30. 
Rev.  H.  J.  Zellhy.  H.  L.  Gilmour. 
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1.  I       am    walking      to- 'day      in     the  sweet  Beu -lah  land,    I     have 

2.  I       am  now     go  -  iug   on       to       explore    Beu  -  lah  land,  'Tis    the 

3.  I      have  found  a  sweet  peace  that  the  world  can  -  not  know,  As       I 

4.  Oh,  the  sweetness    of  love  that    en  -  raptures    my  soul,  For  com- 


crossed   to     the   glo  -  ry  side, 

gift      of     my  Lord     to  me ; 

walk    by     my   Saviour's  side, 

mun- ion  with  Christ  I  know 


I  am  washed  in  the  blood,  and  my 

I  am     tasting  its  joys,     I      am 

I  am  kept    by  his  power,  I      am 

I  am  hap  -  py  in   him,   and     to- 
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soul  is  made  white,  And  I  know  I  am  sane  -  ti  -  fied. 
walking  in  light,  And  the  face  of  my  Saviour  see. 
led  by  his  hand.  And  I'll  ev  -  er  with  him  a  -  bide 
day  thro'  my  soul  Living  streams  of  sal-va  -  tion  flow 
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Glory    to  God,  oh. 
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Glo  -  ry    to  God,  My  heart  is  now  cleansed  from  sin,    .    I've  abandoned  my- 

from  sin, 
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self     to     the   Ho  -   ly   Ghost,  And   his    ful  -  ness     a- bides  with  -in. 
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1.  Wonderful  songs  of  sal-  va  -  tion  Ring  thro'  the  soul  o'er  and  o'er 

2.  Wonderful  songs  of  sal- va  -  tion,  Cheering  the  lonely  and    sad; 

3.  Wonderful  songs  of  sal-  va  -  tion,    Joyful  the  news  they  proclaim, 

4.  Wonderful  songs  of  sal- va- tion  Smg  allthe  ransomed  a  -  bove, 
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Heeding  the  blest  in  -  vi  - 

ta-  tion.  Come,  and  be  saved  ever  -  more. 

Bearing  them  sweet  conso  - 

la-  tion,  Bidding  them  trust,  and  be  glad. 

Hope  for   a     fallen  ere  - 

a  -  tion.  Thro'  the  Redeemer's  great  name. 

Bowing  in  meek  ad-  or  - 

a  -  tion,  Lost  in  the  rapture  of     love. 
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Wonderful  songs,  songs  of  the  soul,  Ris-ing   to     Je-sus  a  -  bove, 
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Songs  of  his  mighty  sal  -  va  -  tion.  Songs  of  his    in  -  finite     love. 
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"  They  shall  march  with  an  army."— 
Rev.  M.  LowRiK  Hofford. 


Jer.  xlvi :  2i 


W.  A.  Ogden.     By  per. 


1.  We  are  marching  on  to   Canaan,  And  Je-hovah      is     our  guide; 

2.  "We  are  marching  thro'  the  desert,  And  the  manna  all     a  -  round 

3.  We  are  marching  thro' the  desert  To  tlie  promised  land  di-vine, 
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We  are  marching  thro'  the  des  - 

With  the  dew   of  night  is    fall  - 

To    the  land  of  milk  and  hon  - 
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ert,   He  is   ev  -  er     at    our  side; 
ing,  And  is  cov'ring    all  the  ground; 
ey,    To  the  land  of  corn  and  wine; 
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In    the  darkness  or  the  dan  -  ger 

From  the  smitten  rock  the  wa  -  ters 

We  are  marching  thro'  the  des-  ert, 
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We  can  nev-  er  go  •  a-  stray, 
In  their  sparkling  fulness  flow. 
We  approach  the  shining  shore. 
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With  Je-  ho-  vah  for  our  lead  -  er 
Thus  delight-  ing  and  refresh  -  ing 
From  our  home  beyond  the  Jordan 
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And  our  guide  up-  on    the  way. 
Us  the  wea  -  ry  journey  through. 
We  shall  wander  nev  -  er  more. 


5Efc 


3EFE,-zE^ 


1 


-0 — tf-^F 


FULL  CHORUS. 


^^':i-^. 


On,  steadi-  ly     on !  Steadi- 

Marching  on,  marching  on, 
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Ca  -  naan 

marching  on. 


On,  steadi-  ly     on  !  f  Veri-ly   guid-  ed  by  Je- 

Marching  on,  marching  on,  \  Steadily  marching  to  the 


hovah's  hand  are  we,  (guided  are  we). 
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hap  -  py  land  we  go.  (marching  home). 
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Who  laid  his  native  glo  -  ry    by,     And  came  on  earth  to  live  and  die 
Who  fed  the  famish'd crowds  with  bread,  And  healed  the  sick  and  raised  the  dead, 
Who  called  the  weary  heart  to  rest,  And  soothed  its  sorrows  on  his  breast, 
Who  was   it  in  Gethseni-  a  -  ne    Sweat  drops  of  blood  in  ag-  o  -  ny, 
Who  was   it  that  on   yonder  tree     Was  made  a  curse  that  man  might  be 
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That 

he  might 

lift 

me 

up 

on   high? 

Je  - 

sus, 

my    Sa- 

viour. 

And 

lift  - 

ed 

up 

the  drooping  head  ? 
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sus. 

my    Sa  - 

viour. 

And 

e'en 
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children  blest? 
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sus. 

my    Sa  - 

viour. 

Drinking 
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of 
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sus. 

my    Sa  - 

viour. 

Released  from  guilt 

and 
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Je  - 

sus, 

my    Sa- 

viour. 
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6  O  Christ,  and  could  it  ever  be 
That  once  I  felt  no  love  for  thee. 
Thou  loving  Lord  of  Calvary, — 
Jesus,  my  Saviour. 


7  But  now  mine  eyes  awake  to  see 
What  pains  and  griefs  thou'st  borne  for 
My  heart,  my  life  I  give  to  thee, —  [me, 
Jesus,  my  Saviour. 
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1.  There'saRosethatisblooraingforyou,friend,There'saRosethatisblooraingforme; 

2.  Long  ago  in  the  valley  so  fair,  friend,  Far  away  by  the  beautiful  sea, 

3.  All  in  va-in  did  they  crush  this  fairflow'r,  friend,  All  in  vain  did  they  shattertbetree, 
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Its  perfume  is  pervading  the  world,  friend,  Its  perfume-  is  for  you  and  for  me. 
Thispure  Roseinits  beauty  first  bloom'd,friend,  Anditblooms  still  for  you  and  for  me 
For  its  roots,deeply  bedded,  sprang  forth,friend,  And  it  blooms  still  for  you  and  for  me, 
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There's  a      Rose,     .     .     .     .     .     a  love  -  ly     Rose.     ....        And  its 

Rose  that  blooms  for  me,  A     Rose  that  blooms  for  you, 
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beauty    all  the  world  shall    see;  .  .  .     There's  a    Rose,   .... 

^^^  Rose  that  blooms  for  me, 


love  -  ly     Rose Its  perfume      is     for  you  and  for      me. 

A  Rose  that  blooms  for  you, 
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1.  Re-vive,  O  Lord,  our  waiting  souls,  Re- n&w    our    al  -  tar      fire! 

2.  Help  ns     to  con-  se- crate  ourselves  A- new     to    thy    dear    will; 

3.  .  O,   light  the  fires    of     fer  -  vid  love  Within    each  breast  to  -  day, 

4.  Im  -  bne   us  with  thy  Spir  -  it,  Lord,  And  pu  -  ri  -  fy     each    heart. 
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And  ev-'ry  heart,  for  thy  blest  work.  With  sa-cred  zeal     in  -  spire! 
With  liv  -  ing  words  and  earnest  deeds  Thy  bless-  ed    law    ful  -  fill ! 
And  draw  us  clos  -  er    now  to  thee.  And  bless  us  while  we      pray. 
Bap  -  tize  us  mth  the  pow'r  we  need  ;  New  life  and  strength  im  -  part ! 
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Come,  Lord,  and  breathe  upon    ns,    With  thine  own  soul    di  -  vine. 
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And  o'er  thy  waiting  church  below    In  strength  and  glo  -  ry     shine 
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1.  Thro'  the  world,  with  stately  tread,    By     the  King  of   glo  -   ry     led, 

2.  Eank  by  rank,with  sword  in  hand,    On     the  field,  behold,  they  stand; 

3.  Eank  by  rank  the  strife  they  brave,  Trumpets  sound  and  banners  wav<  ; 

4.  Rank  by  rank  their  work  is  done,    Rank  by  rank  their  crowns  are  won ; 
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See    the   host  of   God   to-  day,     Marching  forth    in  bright  ar  -   ray. 

While  their  foes  in  dread  af-  fright  Quail  be  -  fore  their  ar  -  mor  bright. 

Sig  -  nals  flash  a  -  mid  the  skies.  Shouts  of   joy     ex  -  ul  -  tant     rise. 

Safe  -  ly  home  they  meet  at  last,      Conflicts   o'er    and   tri  -  als     past. 


i 


=f=f 


JSl- 


t=t 


:r=r=tz 


k^ 


# — #_. 


I 


CHORUS. 


|fcs=^^| 


-■^- 


Hark!  we  hear  the  word  di  -  vine.   Passed  a  -  long  the    roy  -  al      line; 
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Keep  the  faith, be  firm  and  true!  Crowns  of   vie-  to-  ry  wait  for    you. 

I  J        S     . 


Copyright,  1892,  bj  Jno.  R.  Sweney.  |  | 


iWercg  is  asoutiQless  anH  Jfvtt,     157 
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1.  Thanks  be  to  Jesus,  his  mercy  is  free,        Mercy  is  free,  mercy  is  free; 

2.  Why  on  the  niountaius  of  sin  wilt  thou  roam?  Mercy  is  free,  mercy  is  free ; 

3.  Think  of  his  goodness,  his  patience,  and  love,   Mercy  is  free,  mercy  is  free; 

4.  Yes,  there  is  pardon  for  all  who  believe,  Mercy  is  tree,  mercy  is  free ; 
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Eef. — Jesus  the  Saviour  is  looking  for  thee,  looking  for  thee,  looking  for  thee ; 


Fine. 


Sin-ner,  that  mercy    is  flowing  for  thee,    Mercy  is  boundless  and  free. 

Gently  the  Spirit  is  calling,"  Come  home,"  Mercy  is  boundless  and  free. 
Pleading  thy  cause  with  his  Father  above,  Mercy  is  boundless  and  free. 
Come  and  this  moment  a  blessing  receive,  Mercy  is  boundless  and  free 
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Loving-  ly,  tender  -  ly  calling  for  thee,   Calling  and  looking  for  thee. 
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If  thou  art  willing  on  him  to  believe,     Mercy  is  free. 

Thou  artin  darkness,  O,  come  to  the  light,  Mercy  is  free. 

Come  and  repenting,  0,give  him  thy  heart,  Mercy  is  free, 

Jesus  is  waiting,  O,  hear  him  proclaim,  Mercy  is  free. 
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is  free ; 
is  free ; 
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Life  ev  -  er-  lasting  thy  soul  may  receive,  Mercy  is  boundless  and  free. 

Je-sus  is  waiting,  he'll  save  you  to-night,  Mercy  is  boundless  and  fre3. 

Grieve  him  no  longer,  but  come  as  thou  art,  Mercy  is  boundless  and  free. 

Cling  to  his   mercy,  believe  on  his  name,    Mercy  is  boundless  and  free. 
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Elizabeth  Stillwell. 


Adam  Geibkl. 
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1.  Tell  the  world  of  Jesus,  Tell  his  precious  love,  Love  thatbrought  salvation 

2.  Tell  the  heavy-  lad-  en    Of  the  rest  he  gives,    Tell  the  lonely  mourner 

3.  Tell  the  world  of  Jesus,  Let  the  wings  of  song   Speeding  o'er  the  waters 
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From  the  realms  above;     Tell  the  weak  and  weary  Of  his  boundless  might, 

Je  -  sus  ev  -  er  lives;     Tell  the  contrite  sin-ner  Of  the  cleansing  tide, 
Bear  the  news  a  -  long;     Let  the  printed  message  Help  the  living  voice, 
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I 

Those  who  sit  in     darkness      Of  the  gos-pel    light. 
Wondrous  fountain  o  -  pened    By  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
Till  in  Christ  our  Saviour     All  the  world  re-  joice. 


{Bless      -      ed 
Blessed  news  ! 
Tell  ....  the 
Tell  the  world, 


news!  .  .  .  Oh,  bless 

bless-  ed  news  !  Blessed  news  1  blessed  news  ! 

world,  .  .  .  Oh,  tell  ....    the  world,  .  . 

tell  the  world,  Tell  the  world,         tell  the  world. 


Send  it  forth  re- joic  -  ing, 
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Over  land  and  wave : 


Tell  the  world  of  Jesus,  He  will  seek  and  save, 
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Rev.  W.  McKendree  Dakwood,  D.  D. 


Jno   R.  Sweney. 


1.  Ye     messengers  of  grace,  ye  flaming   heralds,   go       To     ev'ry  clime  and 

2.  My  gospel's  one  of  grace,  to    all  mankind  'tis  given,  It  seeks  to  save  the 

3.  Though  now  I  go  away  I'll  watch  you  from  my  throne.  And  send  the  Ho-ly 

4.  Lord,  we    o-bey  thy  call,  we'll  to  the  nations    go,     And  tell  them  of  the 

5.  And  when  our  work  is  done,and  we  arrive  at  home,  Our  Lord  will  not  say 
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coast,  and  let  the  nations  know  My  gospel's  one  of  light  to  those  in  darkness  chained, 
race  and  lift  it  up  to  heaven;  My  gospel's  one  of  power  to  those  that  shall  believe, 
Ghosttomakeitspowerknown;  Sinner,theword receive; 'tis God'sownpow'rtosave, 
blood  that  washes  white  as  snow;  On  Congo's  mighty  stream,  on  Tanganika's  shore, 
"go,"  but  *' come, ye  blessed,  come,"  Sit  down  upon  my  throne, ye  did  your  duty  well, 
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into  the  world,  . . 


Tothoseinblackestnight,wheresinsolonghasreign'd.  Go  .  . 
E'en  those  who  murdered  me  the  message  may  receive. 

All, all  who  will  believe,eternal  life  shall  have. 
We'llspreadtheglorioustruth,thatmanmaysinnomore. 
Andsought,andsavedthelost,fromgoingdowntohell.  Go  into  the  world, go, Gointo  the  world, 
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To  all  the  nations  go,  yes,  go,  And  tell     them  of  the  blood  That  washes  white  as  snow. 

And  tell  them  of  the  blood,  And  tell  them  of  the  blood 
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6  Ring  out,  ye  heavens,  'tis  done ;  to  God  be  praises  given, 
And  Jesus  Christ  his  Son,  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven; 
Give  glory  to  the  Lamb,  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Ring  out,  ye  heavens,  'tis  done ;  reign,  Christ,  forever  reign 
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1.  I  gave  my  life  for  thee,  My  precious  blood  I  shed, That  thou  niight'st  ransom'd  be, 

2.  I  spent  long  years  for  thee   In  w-eariness  and  woe, That  one  e-ter-ni  -  ty 

3.  My  Father's  house  of  light.  My  rainbow-circled  throne,  I  left  for  earthly  night, 

4.  I  suffered  much  for  thee, — More  than  my  tongue  can  tell,  Of  bitterest  agony; 
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And  quickened  from  the  dead  ;  I  gave  my  life  for  thee  ;  What  hast  thou  done  for  me  ? 
Of  joy  thou  mightest  know ;  I  spent  long  years  for  thee  ;  Hast  thou  spent  one  for  me  ? 

For  wand'rings  sad  and  lone  ;  I  left  it  all  all  for  thee ;  Hast  thou  left  aught  for  me  ? 

To  rescue  thee  from  hell ;  I  suffered  much  for  thee  ;  What  dost  thou  bear  for  me  ? 
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did    for    thee, 


What  hast  thou  done  for  me? 


did      for     thee,  What  hast 


thou        done    for     me?  Yes, 
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for    thee, 

did 


What  hast    thou   done    for      me? 


for       thee. 
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5  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 
Down  from  my  house  above, 

Salvation  full  and  free, 
My  pardon  and  my  love ; 

Great  gifts  I  brought  to  thee ; 

What  hast  thou  brought  to  me  ? 

U«ed  by  penniasien  of  with  W.  H.  Doane,  owner  of  Copyright. 


Oh,  let  thy  life  be  given, 
Thy  years  for  me  be  spent, 

World  fetters  all  be  riven. 
And  joy  with  suffering  blent; 

Give  thou  thyself  to  me, 

And  I  will  welcoDie  thee.' 
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1.  Great     is     Je  -  ho  -  vah,  King  e-ter-nal    o- ver  land  and  o- 

2.  Great     is     Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Greatandmighty,  seated  now  in  glo  • 

3.  Great     is     Je  -  ho  -  vah,  King  of  kingdoms,  angel  choirs  adore 
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Come       with     de    -    vo 

Tell         we      the      sto 

Bright      ones     be  -    fore 
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tion,       Tell     his      greatness      o'er. 

ry.         Tell     his       wonders       o'er. 

him        Tell     his     goodness       o'er. 
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Sing  ...     to  ev  -  'ry    na  -  tion  Joy  .  .  .    and  full  sal-  va  -  tion; 

Sing,  O   sing  Joy,  of   joy 

Sing, ...    ye  stars  of    morning,  All   .  .  .  the  earth  adorn   -  ing ; 

Sing,  O   sing  All  the  earth, 

Rock  .  .  .  that  stands-  forev  -  er,  Rock  .  .  no  power  can  sev  -  er ; 

Rock,  the  rock  Rock,  the  rock 
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Praise  .  .  with  loud  hosan  -   nas,  Praise  him     ev    -  er  -  more. 

Praise,  O  praise 

Stars  .  .  .   by  him  ere  -  a    -    ted.   Praise  him     ev    -  er  -  more. 

Stars,  ye  stars 

Rock ...    of  endless    a    -    ges,   Praise  him     ev    -  er  -  more. 

^    Rock,  the  Rock 
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irt^e  Sinner  nnH  tl^e  Son0. 

W.  L.  T.  Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  A      sinner  was  wand'ring  at      e    -    ventide,         His    tempter   was 

2.  He    stopped  and  listened    to  ev'ry  sweet  chord,    He  remembered  the 
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watching  close  by     at     his    side,      In  his  heart     raged  a  bat  -  tie      for 
time        he  once  loved  the   Lord;     Come    on!       says  the  tempter,  come 
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right  against  wrong,  But  hark!  from  the  church  he  hears  the  sweet  song. 
on  with  the  throng,  But  hark!  from  the  church  a -gain  swells  the  song. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Lov-  er  of    my  soul,     Let  me  to   thy  bos  -  om      fly, 

2.  Wliile  the  billows  near  me  roll,  While  the  tempest  still    is     high ! 
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O,  tempter,    de- part,     I  have  served  thee  too  long,     I     fly  to  the 


M^ 


-N— ^ 


^t=E'|OElE^ 


■<&- 


ISL 


7!^ 


« %r 


il^S^Si 


^bi=£ 


=1 


# — ^-=:(r 


1 r 


fl^-f-rf ^ 


P^s^ 


p 


ZZi^ZZ^ 


iflZZJtZIit 


:tv~h- 


-^-^ 


.^.. 


j^# 


.^_^. 
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sinner     like   me      May  find      a  svs^eet  refuge      by    coming     to     thee? 

— H — -4-r • — h^ a 


H^lis 


:fr 


?^W 


-1^— "-i!^ 


|S.-^-A-.-» 


i=i= 


9i 


.^-Ht- 


=&=^ 


^^ 


:^ 


:^-f?=3 


-# ^— r!5?- 


liTizri^zitziEizzitifi: 


QUARTET. 


is? 


0th- er    refuge  have  I        none;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on     thee. 
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I  come,  Lord,  I  come,  thou'lt  forgive  the  dark  past,  And  O,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 
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J.  B.  Mackay. 
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1.  Are  you   sit- ting     i  -  die,  while  there's  work  to  do  ?     In  the  Master's 

2.  Is  your  voice  now   si-  lent  ?  there  are  songs  to    sing,  Help  to  swell  the 

3.  Do  your  prayers  no  Ion  -  ger  reach  the  throne  of  grace,  That  some  fallen 

4.  Has  your  heart  ceased  yearning  precious  souls  to  win  ?  Just  a  word  from 
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vineyard  there's  a  place  for     you ;     Be      a      faithful    servant,   ev  -  er 
cho-  rus  make  his  prais  -  es      ring ;   Till  the  strains  are  wafted     ov  -  er 
brother  might  his  steps  re  -  trace?  Every  prayer  will  help  him  from  the 
you  might  rescue    one  from  sin ;   Work  with  all  the  strength  you  have  at 
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read  -  y     stand,  Where  the  Master  calls    you,  lend  a  helping  band. 

all      the     land.    Reaching  up     to  heav  -  en,   lend  a  helping  hand. 

sink  -  ing    sand,  Yours  to  -  day  may  save  him,  lend  a  helping  hand. 

your    command,       Je  -  sus  will    re-  ward  you,  lend  a  helping  hand. 
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Lend  a  hand,  lend  a  hand,  lend  a  helping  hand;  Precious  ones  are  falling. 
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Lend  a    helping  hand.       Je-  sus  still  is     calling.  Lend  a  helping  hand. 
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PrISCILLA  J.  OWBNS.  Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Will  your  anchor  hold  in  the  storms  of  life,  When  the  clouds  unfold  their 

2.  It  is  safely  moored,  'twill  the  storm  withstand,  For  'tis  well  secured  by  the 

3.  It  will  firmly  hold  in  the  straits  of  fear,  When  the  breakers  have  told  the 

4.  It  will  surely  hold  in  the  floods  of  death.  When  the  waters  cold  chill  our 

5.  When  our  eyes  behold  thto'  the  gath'ring  night  The  city  of   gold,    our 
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wings  of  strife?  When  the  strong  tides  lift,  and  the   cables  strain,  Will  your 
Saviour's  hand ;  And  the   cables,  passed  from  his  heart  to    mine,  Can   de- 
reef    is    near,  Tho'  the    tempest    rave  and  the  wild  winds  blow.  Not  an 
lat  -  est  breath,  On  the    ris  -  ing  tide     it    can  nev  -  er     fail,  While  our 


bar-  bor  bright,  We  shall  anchor     fast    by    the 

heav'nly  shore,  with  the 
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anchor  drift,  or     firm    remain  ?  We  have  an  anchor  that  keeps  the  soul 
fy  the  blast,  thro'  strength  divine, 
angry  wave  shall  our  bark  o'erflow. 
hopes  a  -  bide  with  -  in    the  veil, 
storms  all  past  for  -  ev  -  ermore. 
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steadfast  and  sure  while  the  billows     roll, 
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Fastened    to  the  Rock  which 
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can  -  not  move,    Grounded  firm  and  deep 
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In      the     Saviour's  love. 


V- 


s 


p 


^  Copyright. 


r— t 


,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirbpatrick 


166       ^t  (»  ajuflt  ttie  SbHtnt  So^Qjis* 


Mrs.  S.  Z.  Kaufman. 


Heb.  xiii : 


N.  McHosE.     By  per. 


1^: 


1.  Have  you  ev  -  er  heard  the  sto  -  ry    of    the  Babe  of  Beth-  lehem, 

2.  Have  you  ev  -  er  heard  how  Je-  sus  walked  upon     the  roll  -  ing  sea, 

3.  Once  while  resting  on       a    pil-  low  in    the  ves  -   sel  fast      asleep, 

4.  Sure  -  ly  you  have  heard  how  Jesus  prayed  down  in  Gethsem  -  a  -  ne, 
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Who  was  worshipped  by  the  an  -  gels,  and  by  wise  and  ho  -   ly  men, 

To    his  dear     dis  -  ci  -  pies,  toss-  ing   on  the  waves  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 

There    a  -  rose      a  might- y    tem- pest  on  the  wild  and  rag- ing  deep; 

How    he  shed   his    precious  life-blood  on  the  rug  -ged,  shameful  tree, 
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How  he  taught  the  learn-  ed  doc  -  tors  in      the  tem 

How  he     res  -  cued  sink-  ing  Pe  -  ter  from    his  dan- 

" Peace,  be  still,"  the  Lord   commanded,  ev  -  'ry    an  - 

Cru  -  el  thorns  his   fore-  head  piercing  as      his  spir 


^^M,. 


t-:?3=K: 


■pie  far  a-  way? 
ger  and  dismay? 
gry  wave  did  stay; 
-  it  passed  a-  way; 
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am  glad  to  tell  you,  sin  -  ner,  he 
am  glad  to  tell  you,  sin  -  ner,  he 
am  glad  to  tell  you,  sin  -  ner.  he 
ner,  won't  you  come  and  love  him?  he 
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just 
just 
just 
just 


the  same  to-  day. 
the  same  to-  day. 
the  same  to-  day. 
the  same  to-  day. 
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Veil 


He's   just    the  same     to-day.     Yes,   just     the  same     to-day,      I'm 
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glad       to    tell      you,  sin-  ner,      He       is    just    the  same    to  -  day. 
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1.  I  am  not  skill' d  to  understand  What  God  hath  will'd,  what  God  hath  plann'd; 

2.  I  take  God  at  his  word  and  deed :  "Christ  died  to  save  me,"  this  I  read, 

3.  And  was  there  then  no  other  way  For  God  to  take?    I  cannot  say; 

4.  That  he  should  leave  his  place  on  high,  And  come  for  sinful  man  to  die, 
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I  on-  ly  know  at  his  right  hand  Stands  one  who  is  my  Saviour. 
And    in  my  heart  I    find    a  need      Of  him  to    be    my    Saviour. 

I  on-  ly  bless  him,  day  by  day,  Who  saved  me  thro'  my  Saviour. 
You  count  it  strange? — so  do  not  I,  Since  I  have  known  my  Saviour. 
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5  And,  oh,  that  he  fulfilled  may  see 
The  travail  of  his  soul  in  me. 
And  with  his  work  contented  be, 
As  I  with  my  dear  Saviour. 


6  Yea,  living,  dying,  let  me  bring 
My  strength,  mysolace  from  this  spring. 
That  he  who  lives  to  be  my  King, 
Once  died  to  be  my  Saviour. 
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1.  There's  a    great    day     com-iug,      A    great    day  com- ing,  There's  a 

2.  There's  a    bright  day     com- ing,      A   bright  day  com- ing,  There's  a 

3.  There's  a      sad      day     com- ing,      A      sad     day  com- ing.  There's  a 
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great  day  coming  by  and  by,  When  the  saints  and  the  sinners  shall  be 

bright  day  coming  by  and  by,      But  its  brightness  shall  on-  ly  come  to 

sad  day   coming  by  and  by,  When  the  sinner  shall  hear  his  doom," De- 
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part-ed  right  and  left,    Are  you  read-y  for  that  day  to    come? 

them  that  love    the  Lord,   Are  you   read  -  y  for  that  day  to    come  ? 

part,    I    know  ye    not,"  Are  you  read-y  for  that  day  to    come? 
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Are     you  read  -  y  ?    are      you  read  -  y  ?     Are     you  read  -  y     for 
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judgment  day?  Are  you  ready?  are  you  ready     For  the  judgment 
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day? 
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S  ^ni)t  Come  to  ttie  iFountafti.     i69 

In  that  day  there  shall  be  a  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness. 
Rev.  Wm.  M.  Carr.  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  I  was  once    far    a  -  way  from  my  Saviour,  Far    a  -  way  from  his 

2.  His      Spir  -  it  sought  out  my  poor    reftige,  Sent  oon  -  vie  -  tion  and 

3.  Just      now    I  plunge  in  -   to    the  fountain,  Just       now       I  hear, 

4.  I  will  bless  him  for  -  ev  -  er    and    ev  -  er  Who     saved     a  poor 
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kind,  loving  care;  F  had  injured  him  times  without  number,  I  was 

knowledge  of  sin,  I       sought  for  my  Lord  till  I  found  him,    And 

"go,   sin     no  more,"  My   heart  is  washed  clean,  I  will  praise  him  !  My 

reb  -  el  like  me,  In        life  will  proclaim  him  to  others.       And 
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down    in  the  depths  of  despair, 
knew  that  my  soul  was  redeemed, 
soul      as  an    ea  -  gle  doth   soar, 
praise  him  e  -      ter   -  nal  -  ly^,..^ 


I  have  come  to  the  Fountain  of 
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cleansing,    To  the    Fountain  of  cleansing  from  sin ;       "Washed  and  made 
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free  from  all    sin  would  I    be,  Just  now     I  am    en  -  tering    in. 
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1.  Trying    to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Trying    to    follow  our 

2.  Pressing  more  closely  to  him  who  is  leading,  When  we  are  tempted  to 

3.  Walking  in  footsteps  of  gen  -  tie  forbearance.  Footsteps  of  faithfulness, 

4.  Trying  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Upward,  still  upward  we'll 
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Saviour  and  King  ;  Shaping  our  lives  by  his  blessed  ex-  am  -  pie, 
turn  from  the  way ;  Trusting  the  arm  that  is  strong  to  defend  us, 
mer  -  cy,  and  love,    Looking    to  him     for   the  grace  free-  ly  promised, 

fol  -  low  our  Guide,  When  we  shall  see  him, "  the  King  in  his  beauty," 
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Happy,  how  happy,  the  songs  that  we  bring.  How  beautiful    to  walk  in  the 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  praises  each  day. 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  journey  above, 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  place  at  his  side. 
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steps  of    the  Saviour,  Stepping  in  the  light.  Stepping  in  the  light ;  How 
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beautiful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Led  in  paths  of  light 
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"We  shall  never  say  'good  by'  in  heaven."— The  words  of  a  dying  Christian  woman. 
Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman.  J.  H.  Tennwt. 
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1.  Our  friends  on  earth  we  meet  with  pleasure,  While  swift  the  moments  fly, 

2.  How  joyful  is  the  thought  that  lingers,  When  loved  ones  cross  death's  sea, 

3.  No  parting  words  shall  e'er  be  spoken   In  that  bright  land  of  flowers, 


w 


Iti:?: 


^ 


^^^ 


"f^^ 


r 


£3 


Yet 
That 
But 


jev  -  er  comes  the  thought  of  sadness  That  we  must  say  good  by. 
when  our  la  -  bors  here  are  end  -  ed,  With  them  we'll  ev-  er  be. 
songs  of  joy,  and  peace,  and  gladness,  Shall  ev-ermore    be     ours. 
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We'll  nev-  er    say  good  by    in  heaven,  We'll  never  say  good  by, .    .    . 
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For    in    that  land     of  joy    and  song  We'll  never      say  good     by. 
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172 


^atfumtlt  of  3ttmf(, 


Grigg. 

4 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


^g^i^ 


■1^^ 


1.  Je-  sus,  and  shall 

2.  Ashamed  of    Je 

3.  Ashamed  of    Je 

4.  Ashamed  of    Je 
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.    .     .     it    ev  -  er    be, 

-  -    -    sus!  sooner    far    .    . 

-  -    -    sus!  just  as  soon   .    . 

-  -     -    sus!  that  dear  Friend. 


A   mortal 
Let  evening 
Let  midnight 
On  whom  my 
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.  ashamed  of  thee?  . 
.  to  own  a  star;  . 
.  ashamed  of  noon:  . 


of  heav'n  depend! .     .     No;  when  I  blush, 


.  Ashamed  of  thee,   .     .     .whom  angels 
He  siheds  the  beams  .     .     .  oflightdi- 
'Tis  midnight  with  .     .     .my  soul  till 


be  this  my 
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he,  .  . 

shame,  . 


rr'-f 


-^-0-0- 


.  .  Whose  glories  shine    .    .    .     thro' endless  days. 

.  .    O'er  this  benight    -    -    -    -    ed  soul  of  mine. 

.  .  Bright  Morning  Star,  .     .    .      bids  darkness  flee. 

.  .     That  I    no  more revere  his  name. 
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Ashamed  of  Jesus!  never,  No,  nev-  er,  no,  nev-  er;  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  never, 
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5  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may, 


I^l^ill^n:       When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away; 
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My  best,  my  dearest  Friend. 
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No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 


6  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain; 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me! 
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1.  Watch,  ye  saints,  with  eyelids  waking,  Lo,  the  pow'rs  of  heav'n  are  shaking, 

2.  Lo!  the   promise  of   your  Saviour,  Pardoned  sin  and  purchased  favor, 

3.  Kingdoms  at  their  base  are  crumbling,  Hark,  his  chariot  wheels  are  rumbling, 

4.  Nations  wane,  tho'  proud  and  stately,  Christ  his  kingdom  hasteneth  greatly, 
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Keep  your  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  burning.  Ready    for  your  Lord's  return-  ing. 
Blood-wash'd  robes  and  crownsof  glory ;  Haste  to  tell     redemption's  sto  -  ry. 
Tell,  oh,  tell     of  grace    abounding,  Whilst  the  seventh  trump  is  sounding. 
Earth  her  lat  -  est  pangs  is  summing,  Shout,  ye  saints,  your  Lord  is  coming. 


^ — t^ — U — 'i^^-^^ — 7-~'7-ir 


'^ 


?=F 


-W- 
REFRAIN.^ 


g— pi-— P P W 


d: 


t£^=S 


-.t±t- 


Lo!    he    comes,    lo!     Je- sus  comes;  Lo!  he  comes,  he  comes  all  glorious! 


Je-  sus  comes  to  reign  vie  -  torious,  Lo !   he  comes,    yes,    Je-  sus  comes. 
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5  Lamb  of  God !  —thou  meek  and  lowly, 
Judah's  Lion!— high  and  holy, 
Lo  1  thy  bride  comes  forth  to  meet  thee, 
All  in  blood-washed  robes  to  greet  thee. 


6  Sinners,  come,  while  Christ  is  plead- 
Now  for  you  he's  interceding;       [ing, 
Haste,  ere  grace  and  time  diminished 
Shall  procla  m  the  mystery  finished. 
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1.  Like    a  bird    on    the   deep,      far     a- way  from    its    nest,       I    had 

2.  I    am  safe    in     the    ark ;        I  have  fold  -  ed    my  wings     On   the 

3.  I    am  safe    in     the    ark,     and     I  dread  not  the  storm.  Though  a- 
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wandered,  my  Saviour,  from    thee ;     But  thy  dear  lov-  ing  voice  called  me 

bo  -  som    of  mer  -  cy     di  -  vine ;        I  am  filled  with  the  light  of  thy 
round  me  thesurg-es    may     roll;        I  will  look  to  the  skies,  where  the 
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home  to  thy  breast.  And  I  knew  there  was  wel-come  for  me. 
pres-  ence  so  bright,  And  the  joy  that  will  ev  -  er  be  mine, 
day    nev  -  er    dies,       I    will  sing    of    the    joy     in     my       soul. 
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Welcome  for  me.   Saviour,  from  thee ;  A  smile  and  a  welcome  for    me : 
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Now,  like  a  dove,  I  rest  iirthy  loye,  And  find  a  sweet  reftige  in  thee,  in  the* 
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1.  Jesus,my  Saviour,  to  Bethlehem  came,Born  in  a  manger  to  sorrow  and  shame; 

2.  Jesus,my  Saviour,  on  Calvary's  tree,Paid  the  great  debt,and  my  soul  he  set  free; 

3.  Jesus,  my  Saviour,  the  same  as  of  old.  While  I  did  wander  afar  from  the  fold, 
4.  Jesus,my  Saviour  ,shall  come  from  on  high, Sweet  is  the  promise  as  weary  years  fly; 
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Oh,    it  was  wonder-  ful,  blest  be  his  name,  Seeking  for 

Oh,    it  was  wonder-  ful,  how  could  it  be?   Dy  -ing  for 

Gent-  ly  and  long  he  hath  pled  with  my  soul,  Calling   for 

Oh,     I  shall  see  him  descending  the  sky.   Coming    for 
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,     for   me, 
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Seeking  for  me, 

Dy-ing  for  me, 

Call-ing  for  me, 

Com-ing  for  me, 


seeking  for  me.  Seeking  for  me, 
dying  for  me,  Dy-  ing  for  me, 
calling  for  me,  Call-ing  for  me, 
coming  for  me,  Com-ing  for  me, 
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Oh,    it  was  wonderful,  blest  be  his  name.  Seeking  for  me,   for  me. 

Oh,    it  was  wonderful,  how  could  it  be?    Dy-ing  for  me,   for  me. 

Gent-ly  and  long  he  hath  pled  with  my  soul.  Calling  for  me,  for  me. 

Oh,     I  shall  see  him  descending  the  sky.  Coming  for  me,   for  me. 
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1.  Take  courage,  temp'rance  workers !  You  shall  not  suf-  fer  wreck,  While 

2.  Sail  on !  sail  on  !  deep  freighted  With  blessings  and  with  hopes ;  The 

3.  Courage,  your  work  is  ho    -    ly,  God's  errands  nev  -  er    fail ;  Sweep 
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up       to  God     the    peo-  pie's  prayers  Are  ringing  from  your  deck. 

good     of    old,  with    shadowy  hand.  Are    pull-  ing      at  your  ropes. 

on,  through  storm  and    dark  -  ness,  The    thunder    and    the    hail ! 

-ft-'-— at ^ 1- 


-| — r- 


^?- 


-\ —  ~h — I 1 f- 


t:=t 


£ 


m 


t:=1: 


^^ 


# 


-J— I— J-4- 


SE5 


^=3^=4 


1==1=T 


:2^ 


Striit 


<&~ 


■G- 


^^ 


-# 


-^ 


Wait  cheeri-  ly,  ye  workers,  For  daylight  and  for  land,The  breath  of  God  is 

Behind  you  holy  martyrs  Uplift  the  palm  and  crown ;  Before  you  unborn 

Work  on!  sail  on!  themorningcomes,Theportyouyetshall  win;  Andall  the  bells  of 
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J).  8. — Speed  on,ye  temp'rance  workers,Ye  soon  shall  reach  the  land ; 

^rr^^^T.,     The  breath  of  God  i» 
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in  your  sail,  Your  rudder  in  his  hand.  Speed  on, 
a  -  ges  send  Their  benediction  down. 
God  shall  ring  The  "Ship  of  Temp'rance  in." 
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in  your  sail,Your  rudder  in  his  hand. 
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ship   of  truth  and  right.  Speed  on,  speed  on,  v..^    . —  .- 
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1.  Bravely  launch  the  temp'rance  life-boat  On  the  stoim-y      sea    of   life ; 

2.  Men    of  ev    -   'ry  age  and  sta-  tion,  Struggling  in  the  foaming  tide, 

3.  You  are  brave  and  wise  and  gift  -  ed !  You  can  row  both  safe  and  fast, 
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Come,  ye  strong  and  daring,  man    her,  Fearless    in     the     tempest  strife ; 

If  you  haste  not    to  their  res  -  cue.      If  their  ru  -   in     you   de-ride. 
You  can  steer      a -mid  tempta  -  tion,  Sunk- en  rock,  and  storm -y  blast; 
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Speed  her  o'er    the      an-gry  bil-lows,  Safely  steer  where  wrecks  are  tossed, 
Who  will  help  and  who  will  save  them  From  the  dark  engulf-  ing  wave? 
Kin  -  die,  too,    the  lighthouse  beacon.  Flash  its  rays       a-  cross  the  wave ; 
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Cho. — Quickly  launch  the  temp'rance  life-boat.  Bravely  dash  a-  cross  the  wave ; 
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Guide  her  firm-ly    'mid  the  break- ers,   Save  the  sinking  ere  they're  lost. 

Onward  speed  the  temp'rance  life-boat.  Precious  souls  from  death  to  save. 

You  may  warn  and  guide  the  drift  -  ing,  Save  the  drunkard !  save,  oh,  save ! 
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Firm  -  ly  grasp  each  struggling  brother.  Tell  that  Je  -  sus  came  to  save. 
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1.  Good-  by  !  good-by !  with  grateful  hearts,  We  raise  our  parting  cho  -  rus, 

2.  Good-  by !  good-by !  In   var-  ied  paths,  His  loving  hand  may  guide     us, 

3.  Good-  by !  good-by !  For  coming  days  his  grace  is  our    best  treas  -  ure, 
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For  well  we  know,  where'er  we  go.  Our  Father's  care  is  o'er  us. 
But  good  or  ill,  'tis  bless  -  ing  still,  When  Je  -  sus  walks  beside  us. 
The  joys    that  last  when  time    is  past,   Be  ours,    in  boundless  measure. 
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Good-by !  good-by !  Bright  moments  fly,  But  leave  a  gift  in    pass  -  ing  by ; 
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God  bless  us    all,    God  bless  us    all,   Good-  by,  ....  .    good   -  by. 
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Anne  Steele. 


Jno.  R.  Swewey. 


1.  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name,  And  joy     to  make  it  known, 

2.  Behold  your  Lord,  your  Master  crown'd  With  glo-  ries  all    di  -  vine ; 

3.  When,  in  his  earthly  courts,  we  view   The  glo-  ries  of   our   King, 

4.  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain  ?  Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise: 
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The  Sovereign  of  your  hearts  proclaim,  And  bow  be  -  fore  his    throne. 
And    tell  the  wond'ring  nations  round  How  bright  those  glories  shine. 
We    long  to    love    as    an  -  gels  do,    And  wish  like  them  to      sing. 
Thy  love  can    an  -    1-  mate  the  strain,  And   bid    it    reach  the    skies. 
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While  raptured  notes,  .  .  .  from  lips  of  flame.     King  down  from  n^ansionsbright : 

While  raptured  notes,  from  lips  of  flame, 
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Come,  all  who  love  .  .  the  blessed  Saviour's  name,  And  praise  him  with  delight. 

Come, all  who  love 
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More  about  Je  -  sus  would  I  know,  More  of  his  grace  to  oth-  ers  show ; 

More  about  Je-sus  let  me  learn,  More  of  his  ho  -  ly  will  discern; 

More  about  Je  -sus ;  in  his  word,  Holding  communion  with  my  Lord ; 

More  about  Je  -  sus ;  on  his  throne,  Riches  in  glo  -  ry  all  his  own ; 
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More    of  his  sav-ing  ful-ness  see,  More    of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
Spir  -  it    of  God,  my  teacher     be,  Showing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hearing  his  voice  in    ev  -  'ry  line.  Making  each  faithful  say  -  ing  mine. 
More  of  his  kingdom's  sure  increase ;  More  of  his  coming,  Prince  of  Peace. 
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More,   more      a  -  bout    Je  -  sus,    More,    more      a  -  bout    Je  - 
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More  of  his  sav-ing   ful-ness  see.  More  of  his  love  who  died  for 
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1.  The  Great  Physician  on  Jer- icho's  road  Is  holding    a    service    to- 

2.  The  Great  Physician  in  mercy  will  heal  All  those  who  believing  will 

3.  The  Great  Physician  is  passing  this  way,  Oh,  why  will  you  linger  and 
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day,  And  multitudes  of  the  poor  and  the  blind  Are  crowding  the  great  highway. 

go ;  Their  sins  tho'  red  and  like  scarlet  may  be,  Yet  they  shall  be  white  as  snow. 

wait?  Be  healed  to-day,  join  the  sanctified  throng,  Ere  it  shall  be  said,  "too  late." 
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Are  you,  my  brother,  among  the  number  Crowding  the  great  highway  ? 
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Are  you,  my  brother,  among  the  number  There  to  be  healed  to-day  ? 
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Plantation  Melody.     Arr.  by  H.  L.  G. 
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Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves,  Jesus  saves  poor  sinners;  Hear  his  call,"Come  unto  me," 
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'11  give  sweet  rest  from  labor.  1.  Gocllov'dpoorsinners,  And  sent  hisSontosavethem; 

2.  When  tired  and  weary  At  Jacob's  well  he  rested  ; 

3.  He  touched  a  leper  Who  came  to  him  beseeching, 
4.  Blind  eyes  were  open'd,  Deaf  ears  unstopp'd  to  hear  hira ; 

5.       He  saves  believers  When  fully  consecrat  -  ed, 
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That  who-  so-  ev  -  er  trusts  in  him  May     now  have  life      e  -  ter  -  nal, 
A  thirst-  y   women  came  to  drink,  He     gave  her    liv  -  ing    wa  -  ter. 
'  Lord  if  thou  wilt,  thou  canst  make  clean,"  Immediate  -   ly      he  healed  him. 
The  lame  to  walk  and  leap  for  joy.  The   dumb   to  shout  his   prais  -  es. 
And  faith  makes  good  the  promise  true.  The      al  -  tar  sane-  ti  -    fi   -   eth. 
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Stf»  ®ut  on  tfte  l^vomfsr. 


Maggie  Potter.     Arr.  by  E,  F.  M. 


E.  F.  Miller. 
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1.  O     mourner  in     Zi  -  on.  how    blessed  art  thou,     For  Je  -    sus  is 

2.  O      ye    that  are  hun- gry  and    thirsty,  re- joice!    For  ye     shall  be 

3.  Who  sighs  for  a  heart  from  in  -  i  -  qui-  ty    free?      O  poor,  troubled 

4.  Step  out  on  the  promise,  and  Christ  you  shall  win,  "  The  blood  of  his 

•  |j       I  |j       I  I   *""■"" '^^  8h«ut  of  Vistory,"  by  per. 
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-CONCLUDED. 
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^i=if- 


^^ 


wait-  inj;    to    com  -  fort  thee  now,    Fear  not      to    re  -   ly 
filled ;  do  you  hear  that  sweet  voice     In  -  vit  -  ing  you  now 
soul!  there's  a     promise     for     thee,  There's  rest,  weary     one, 
Son   cleanseth    us    from  all      sin,"      It    cleanseth    me   now 


on    the 

to    the 

in     the 

hal  -  le- 


word     of  thy  God ;   Step  out 

ban-  quet  of  God  ?  Step  out 

bos  -  om   of  God ;   Step  out 

lu  -  jah   to  God!       I     rest 


on  the  promise, — get  under 
on  the  promise, — get  under 
on  the  promise, — get  under 
on  his  promise, —  I'm  under 


the  blood, 
the  blood, 
the  blood, 
the  blood. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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2d. 


/  Which  roadare  you  going,my  brother,  What  path  are  you  treading  to-day? 
\  There's  safety  in  one  and  no  oth-  er.  And  Christ  is  that  excellent 
f  For  wide  is  the  gate  to  destruction,  That  opens  for  sinners  to  stray; 
\      And  many  devoid  of  instruction  Are  going  that  dangerous 


■»^.-jr 


way. 


D.S. — safety  in  one  and  no  oth-  er.  And  Christ  is  that  excellent 

CHORUS. 


way. 
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Which  wav,  .  .    which  way,  .  .  Which  way  are  you  going  to  -  day?  There's 

Which  way,  which  way,     ^^ 
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3  The  tones  of  the  gospel  are  tender, 
The  love  of  the  Master  is  strong ; 

Return  to  your  God  and  surrender, 
He's  calling  and  waiting  so  long. 
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4  The  promise  is  blessed  and  holy, 
To  all  who  will  gladly  obey ; 

And  walk  with  the  meek  and  the  lowly 
Along  in  the  excellent  way. 
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Et>t  &o&9tl  iFeauQit. 


Charles  Wesley. 
Cho.  by  H.  L  G. 
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"Come,  for  all  things  are  ready. 
Luke  xiv.  i6. 

N     ^    I 


H.  L.  GlLMOUK. 
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t=iF=t 


1.  Come,  sinners,  to    the    gos-  pel  feast ;  It    is    for  you,    it    is    for  me ; 

2.  Ye  need  not  one    be    left  behind,      It    is    for  you,    il    is    for  me ; 
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Fine. 
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Let  ev'- ry  soul    b3     Je-sus' guest:  It    is    for  you, 
For  God  hath  bid-  den  all  mankind,    It    is    for  you, 


'      -^      -9-' 

it    is    for  me. 
it    is    for  me. 
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D.8. — O    wea- ry  wand'rer,  come  and  see.     It    is    for  you. 


CHORUS 


it    is    for  me. 

B.S. 


3  Sent  by  my  Lord,  on  you  I  call ; 
The  invitation  is  to  all : 

4  Come, all  the  world!  come,sinner,thou! 
All  things  in  Christ  are  ready  now. 

5  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed. 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest ; 

6  Yepoor,andraaimed,and  halt,and  blind 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 


7  My  message  as  from  God  receive ; 
Ye  all  may  come  to  Christ  and  live  .• 

8  O  let  this  love  your  hearts  constrain, 
Nor  suffer  him  to  die  in  vain. 

9  See  him  set  forth  before  your  ryes, 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacrifice : 

10  His  offered  benefits  embrace, 

And  freely  now  be  saved  by  grace. 
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1  There  is  a  fountain  |[:  fiU'd  with  blood,:|| 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 
And  sinners,  plunged  ||:  beneath   that 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains,  [flood, :|| 
Cho. — Oh,  glorious  fountain ! 
Here  will  I  stay. 
And  in  thee  ever 
"Wash  my  sins  away. 

2  The  dying  thief  ||: rejoiced  to  see:]] 

That  fountain  in  his  day, 


There  is  a  fountain. 


Key  A. 


And  there  may  I,]]:  though  vile  as  he,:jl 

Wash  all  ray  sins  away. 
Thou    dying    Lamb,  ||:  thy    precious 

Shall  never  lose  its  power,   [blood  :|j 
Till  all  the  ransomed  ||:Churchof  God:|| 

Are  saved  to  sin  no  more. 
E'er  since  by  faith  ||:  I  saw  the  stream  :|| 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  ||:  has  been  my  theme,:|j 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
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H'U  %mt  for  mim. 


C.  R.  DUNSAK. 
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1.  My    life,  ray  love     I  give  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  v)f  God,  who  died  for  me ; 

2.  I     now  believe  thou  dost  reqeive,  For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live ; 

3.  Oh,  thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va-  ry.     To  save  my«soul  and  make  me  free, 
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CHa — I'll   live  for  him  who  died  for  me,  How  happy  then   my  life  shall  be! 
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Oh,  may     I    ev    -    er  faith- ful   be,     My     Sav-iourand    my  God! 

And   now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  thee,  My     Sav-iourand     my   God! 

I      con  -  se-crate    my    life     to  thee,  My     Sav-  iour  and    my   God ! 
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ril    liv*    for  him   who  died    for  me,    My     Sav  iour  and    my  God ! 
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Arr.  by  S.  J.  Vail. 
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There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy, Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea  :  I 
There's  a  kindness  in    his  justice  Which  is  more  than  J  li 
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He 


call- ing,  "Come    to    me!"  Lord, 


'11  glad-Iy 


haste 


to 


thee. 
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There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 

And  more  graces  for  the  good  ; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour; 

There  is  healing  in  his  blood. 
For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
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And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderful  and  kind. 

If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  him  at  his  word  ; 

And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 
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R.  Kelso  Carter, 


From  "Songs  of  Perfect  Love,"  by  per. 


U    I)  ^  ~  ~  ^  '^   '"^   ^ 

1.0       Je  -  sus,  Lord,  thy    dy  -  ing  love  Hath  pierced  my  con- trite  heart; 

2.  A  -  mid   the  night  of     sin  and  death  Thy  light  hath  filled  my   soul ; 

3.  I      kiss   thy  feet,     I     clasp   thy  hand,  I      touch  thy  bleeding     side ; 

4.  My  Lord, my  light, my  strength, my  all,   I     count  my  gain  but    loss; 
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Cho. — At  the  cross,  at  the  cross, where  I 


^ 
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saw  the  light, 
And  the  burden  of  my  heart  rolled  away, 
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Now  take  my  life,  and    let  me  prove  How  dear  to        me      thou     art. 
To      me  thy  lov  -  ing  voice  now  saith,  Thy  faith  hath  made  thee  whole. 
Oh,     let  me  here    for  -  ev  -  er  stand.  Where  thou  wast  cru  -  ci  -  fled. 
For  -  ev  -  er    let    thy  love  enthrall.  And  keep  me       at       the     cross. 
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It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight,  And  now  I  am  happy  night  and  day ! 


190 


C.  Wesley. 


W^in,  29elu0ttie  WtitXa, 


Tune, 
PENITENCE. 


1.  Vain, delusive  world,  adieu,  With  all  of  creature  good!  Only  Jesus  I  pur-  sue, 
Pine,  D.8.—0u  -  Jy  Je-  sus  will  I  know. 


H^^ig^gpi^^iiiai 


Who  bought  me  with  his  blood :  All  thy  pleasures  I  forego; 


And  Jesus  crucified. 

2  Other  knowledge  I  disdain ; 

'Tis  all  but  vanity : 
Christ,  the  Lamb  of  God,  was  slain, 

He  tasted  death  for  me. 
Me  to  save  from  endless  woe 

Tne  sin-atoning  Victim  died: 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

3  Here  will  I  set  up  my  rest ; 

My  fluctuating  heart 
From  the  haven  of  his  breast 

Shall  never  more  depart : 
Whither  should  a  sinner  go? 

His  wounds  for  me  stand  open  wide ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 
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I  trample  on  thy  wealth  and  pride; 
Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace, 

And  pleasure  without  end; 
This  is  all  my  happiness. 

On  Jesus  to  depend ; 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow, 

And  ever  in  his  faith  abide; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 
O  that  I  could  all  invite. 

This  saving  truth  to  prove ; 
Show    the   length,  the    breadth,  the 

And  depth  of  Jesus'  love !    [height, 
Fain  I  would  to  sinners  show 

The  blood  by  faith  alone  applied ; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 


191  3{r0U0,  S  ®omc  to  E^tt. 

Fahny  J.  Crosby.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpairick. 
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1.  .Te-sus,      I  come    to  thee,      Longing    for  rest;  Fold  thou  thy 

2.  Je  -  sus,     I  come    to  thee,     Hear  thou  my  cry ;  Save,   or      I 

3.  Now  let    the  roll-  ing  waves  Bend    to    thy  will,  Say     to    the 

4.  Swiftly    the  part-  ing  clouds  Fade  from  my  sight ;  Yon-  der    thy 
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wea  -  ry  child  Safe     to      thy  breast.   Kocked  on 

per  -  ish,  Lord,  Save,    or         I       die. 

troubled   deep,  Peace,  peace,  be      still, 

bow    ap-  pears,  Love  -  ly      and  bright. 


storm-  y    sea, 
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Oh,   be    not  far  from  me,  Lord,  let  me  cling  to  thee,  On  -  ly    to 
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thee. 


Cop7ri(1it,  1884,  by  John  J.  Hcod. 
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Nearer,  My  God !  to  Thee. 


z  Nearer,  my  God !  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  I 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ! 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God  !  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

2  Though  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God  !  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me, 
In  mercy  given ; 


Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God  !  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee ! 


4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God  !  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee ! 


5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God  !  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 
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Fred.  Woodrow. 


Chas.  M.  Gabrihl. 
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1.  Use      me,    O    my  gracious    Sa-  viour,  Use  me,  Lord,  as  pleaseth  thee ; 

2.  Be        it  noon  or      be    it      midnight,  Wea- ry  watch  or  blaze  of  day, 

3.  Pride     of  will  and  lust  of     sta  -  tion,  Lord,  I  would  from  all  be  free, 
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Nothing  done  for  thee  so  low  -  ly  But  is  great  enough  for  me. 
Shouting  with  the  bap  -  py  reap  -  ers.  Toil  -  ing  in  the  hiddien  way. 
And    the    on  -  ly  hou  -  or  seek  -  ing,  Lord,    to    be    of  use   to    thee. 
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Use  me,         Use  me,  Use    me  as  it  pleaseth  thee; 

Use  me,  O  my  Saviour,     Us^;  me,  O    my  Sa  -  viour. 
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Use  me,  Use  me,         Use  me  as    it  pleaseth  thee. 

Use  me,  <    my  Saviour,     Use  me,  O  my  Saviour, 
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John  Cennick. 
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/  Children  of   the  heav'nly  King,  Bless  the  Lord,  I'm  happy  on  the  way;  \ 
\    As    we  journey  let     us  sing,  Bless  the  Lord,  I'm  happy  on  the  way.  J 
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Happy  on  the  way,  Happy  on  the  way,  Bless  the  Lord,  I'm  happy  on  the  way. 
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Uaed  by  permissiou.  U'       1*^       L^ 

1  Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  we  journey  let  us  sing. 

2  Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

3  "We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  father's  trod ; 

4  They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 


^__^_^_^. 

5  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land ; 

6  Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 

7  Lord,  obediently  we'll  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 

8  Only  thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 


195  ©  jrato  ^rtctou0  Saviour. 

Mr?..  C.  N.  PiCKOP,  Wm,  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.       O  thou  precious  Saviour,  So  kind  and  good  to  me,  That  I  might  live,  thy 
%       O  thou  precious  Saviour,  To  whosekindjlovingheart  The burden'd  soul  may 

3.  O  thou  precious  Saviour,  Who  suffered  long  for  me,  Thy  power  alone  can 

4.  O  thou  precious  Saviour,  Whoselovewillgivetheprize,Whenlife'stoiI'so'er,my 

5.  O  thou  precious  Saviour,   Let  all  my  added  days  Be  spent  to  serve  and 
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blood  was  shed  On  Calvary's  cm-  el     tree. 

tell  its  grief.  And  in  thy  love  have  part, 
save  from  guilt.  From  Satan's  yoke  set  free, 
soul  wings  on  To  realms  beyond  the  skies. 

hon-  or  thee,  Be  spent  to  bring  thee  praise. 


O  my  precious  Saviour,  So 
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wonderfully  kind.  If  I'd  search  the  wide  world  over  I  could  none  like  Jesus  find. 
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Penitence,  17,  18,  59,  71,  83,  91,  118, 
141,  174. 

Praise,  21,  23,  48,  53,  60,  66,  67,  72, 
98,  128, 133,  149. 

Rejoicing,  29,  47,  70,  89,  94,  109, 121, 
138,  194. 

Rest,  39,  51,  88,  120. 

Second  Advent,  10,  27,  87,  173. 

Temperance,  147,  176,  177. 

Testimony,  45. 

Trust,  33,  34,  52,  55,  104,  106. 

Work  and  Promise,  11,  15,  24,  36, 
37,  56,  61,  68,  90,  111,  117,  132, 144. 

Worship,  136,  161. 
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INDEX. 


Titles  in  Capitals  ;  First  lines  in  Roman. 


HTMN 

Abiding  in  the  shadow  .  69 
All  bright  above,  .  16 
Anchor  me  home,  '  .  130 
a  perfect  rest,  .  .  39 
a  perfect  salvation,  ii4 
A  pierced  hand  is  knock-  107 

A  PLACE  FOR  THEE,  .  1 24 
Are  we  doing  for  the  Mas-  37 
Are  we  sowing,  with  a  ,117 
Are  you  getting  ready,  .  134 
Are  you  sitting  idle?  .  164 
Ashamed  of  Jksus,  .  172 
a  shelter  in  the  .  65 
As  here  we  come  to  .  48 
A  sinner  was  wandering,  162 
A  TALK  ABOUT  jESUS,  .  42 
At  THE  CROSS,        .  .   189 

Away  beyond  the  stars   .     12 

Behold  I  stand  and  .  107 

Be  NOT  AFRAID;  'TIS  I,  I03 
Be  strong,  O  ye  faithful,.  24 
Blessed  joys  of  God  be-.  138 
Blessed  life  in  Jesus,  .  121 
Bless  the  Lord  !  praise  .  98 
Blest,  blest  forever  13 
Bravely  launch  tne  tern- .  177 
Breathe  upon  us,  .  155 
Brother,  WILL  YOU  GO     12 

Children  of  the  heavenly  194 
Close  thy  heart  no  .  84 
Come,  contrite  one,  and.  82 
Come  in,  come  into  the  .  131 
t^ome,  O  come  with  an-.  53 
Come,  sinners,  to  the  .  185 
Come  to  the  feast,  .  135 
Come  ye  that  love  the  .  179 
Crowned  with  glory,  and  154 

Dear  Saviour,  take  this  .     35 

Enough  and  to  spare    96 

Fair  portals,              .  86 

Fearless  and  faithful,       .  66 

Fear  not  the  foes  advance  57 
Fear  thou  not,  .        .116 

Fed  upon  the  finest  .  i 

Follow  all  the  way  91 

For  thy  goodness,  O  my.  73 

Give  glory  to  Jesus,  who  149 
Glory,  he  saves  !  .  9 
Glory  to  Jesus,  he  saves  ,  9 
Go  forth,  go  forth,  tho'  .  11 
Going  home  to  be  with  .  148 
Go  in  peace,.  .      6 


HTMN, 

Good-by!  good-by!  .  178 

Go  ye  into  all  the  .  159 

Graciously,  tenderly,  .   130 

Great  is  Jehovah,    .  .  161 

Hand  in  hand  with  .  79 

Happy  in  A  Saviour's,  94 

Happy  in  the  Lord  my   .  29 

Happy  on  the  way,    .  194 

Hasten  to  the  foun-.  119 

Haste  with  the  life-  36 

Hast  thou  a  treasure  in   .  104 

Have  courage  to  say  44 

Have  you  ever  heard  the  166 

Heartily,  heartily,    .         .  122 

Hear  ye  not  the  Saviour.  140 

He  is  calling,      ,        .  188 

He  is  just  the  same  .  166 

He'll  mention  them.  28 

He  OPENED  my  eyes,  .  I08 
Here  a  little,  and  there  a  56 
He's  WITH  ME  ALL  THE  TJ 
How  oft  have  we  heard  .  110 
How  OFT  WE  ARE.  .      30 

How  oft  would  I  have  .  63 
How  precious  the  thought  40 
How  sweet  'twould  be  .  103 
Hungry,  Lord,  for  thy    .       i 


I  am  bowed  at  the  cross. 
I  am  feeding  on  the 
I  am  learning  a  song  that 
I  am  not  skilled  to  un-  . 
I  am  walking  to-day  in  . 
I  came  to  the  Master  in  . 
I  gave  my  life  for  thee,  . 
I  HAVE  COME  TO  THE  .  169 
I  have  heard  my  Saviour  91 
I  have  precious  news  to  . 
I  have  surrendered  to 
I  hear  of  a  city  that's 
I'LL  EVER  HOLD  ON  TO. 
I'LL  LIVE  FOR  HIM, 
I  long  to  be  perfect,  my  . 
In  dreams  I  hear  a  song. 
In  realms  of  bliss,  where 
In  THE  Master's  name 
In  the  service  of 
In  the  twilight  of  the 
I  see  the  bright,  effulgent 
I  SHALL  BE  satisfied 
It  IS  not  time  that  flies. 
It  will  never  grow 
I've  clasped  the  powerful 
I've  heard  of  streets  of 
I've  wandered  far  away 
I  was  once  far  away 
I  will  sing  of  him  who 
191 


I  WILL  TRUST  IN  MY 
I  wonder  who  K  the 


Jesus, 
J  ESUS 

Jesus 
Jesus, 
jesus 
Jesus 

J  ESUS 

Jesus, 
Jesus 
Jesus, 
Jesus 

J  ESUS 

Jesus, 

"J  ESUS 

Jesus 
Jesus 
Jesus 


and  shall  ever  be,.  172 
comes,.  .  .  173 
for  me,  .  .  99 
I  come  to  thee,  .  191 
is  keeping  my  soul   112 


IS  PASSING  BY,       . 

,  MY  Saviour, 
my  Saviour,  is  all, 
my  Saviour  to 
O  thou  loving 
receiveth  sin-  . 
saves  poor  sin-. 
Saviour,  oh,  how  . 
,  Shepherd, 
the  children's. 
the  loving  Shep-    . 
WILL  welcome   . 


82 

99 

175 

97 

18 

182 

106 

97 

78 

20 

58 


Kept  in  perf.  peace,  .  69 
Keep  the  faith,.  .  156 
Keep  thou  me,  .  .  106 
Kind  words  are  al-  .  145 

Lead  me,  my  Saviour;  .  64 
Lend  a  hand,  .  .  164 
Let  children  hear  the  .  31 
Let  us  counsel,  .  ,  42 
Let  us  exalt  the  .  48 
Life  wears  a  different  .  41 
Like  a  bird  on  the  deep,.  174 
Look  up  to  Jesus,  lift  up  144 
Lord,  have  mercy,  oh,  .  71 
Lord,  I'm  coming  .  141 
Lovingly,  tenderly  .    20 

Marching  on  to  Can-  152 
Marching  to  Jerusa-  25 
Marching  TO  victory  105 
Marching  with  gladness  .  50 
March,  march  away  to  .  26 
Mercy  is  boundless  .  157 
More  about  Jesus  would  180 
More  and  more,.  .  73 
Mountains  of  Beu-  .  100 
My  soul  is  full  of  glad-  .  'jj 
My  soul  sings  glory  all  .  28 
My  life,  my  love,  I  give.  187 
My  Saviour,  .  .  167 
My  song  of  joy,  .        .  128 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,  192 
Nearer  to  thy  side,  dear  .  43 
Never  will  the  Lord  for-.  52 
None  like  him,  .  .  8 
Now  I  have  found  at  Je-     39 


WINNING  SONGS. 


O  for  a  heart  that  is  .  5 
O  have  you  not  heard  of  146 
Oh,  blessed  cross  of  Je- .  loi 
Oh,  come  to  feast  on  the  135 
Oh,  how  can  we  sail  over  36 
Oh,  praise  the  dear  Sav-.  100 
Oh  speak  kind  words  .  145 
Oh,  tell  the  world  that  .  23 
Oh,  the  tender  love  of  .  54 
O  Jesus,  Lord,  thy  dying  189 
O  mourner  in  Zion,  .  183 
O  MY  PRECIOUS  Sav-  .  195 
O  my  Saviour  and  Re-  .  85 
On  a  travel-worn  road,  .  74 
Only  a  little  while  sowing  13 
Only  do  right,  .  .  147 
On  THE  Jericho  ROAD  74 
O  the  unsearchable  rich-,  143 
O  they  tell  me  of  a  home  142 
O  thou  precious  Saviour  195 
Our  friends  on  earth  we.  171 
Out  in  the  breakers  are  ,  15 
Over  the  river  they  call  .  58 
O  what  must  I  do  to  be  .     17 

Perfect  IN  THEE,  .  139 
Plant  roses,  sweet  roses..  68 
Praise  him  with  de-  .  179 
Pray  on,  pray  on,  .  .  46 
Put  your  trust  in     ,33 

Rejoicing  evermore  in  .  70 
Resting,  sweetly  resting  .  88 
Rest,  weary  heart,  .  .51 
Revive,  O  Lord,  our       .  155 

Safe  at  home,  .  .  38 
Save  one,  .  .  .15 
Saviour,  dear,  I  have  .  59 
Saviour,  I'M  trusting  34 
Saviour,  we  come  to  thee  120 
Sep:king  for  Me,  .  .175 
Send  out  the  sunlight,  .111 
Shouting  his  praise,  .  66 
Since  I  -found  my  Sav-  41 
Sing  .ind  rejoice  in  re-  .  60 
Sinner,  fear  not,  Jesus  .  119 
Some  happy  day,.  .  32 
Soul  rest,  .  .  .  120 
Speak  a  good  word  for  .  113 
Speak  for  the  Mas-  .  113 
Speed  on,  .  .  .176 
Spread  the  light  of  joy  a-  123 
Step  out  on  the  pr.  .  183 
Stepping  in  the  light  170 
Surrendered,  .  .  115 
Sweet  assurance,  thou     .  102 


Sweet  rest  there,     .    40 
Swing  back  for  one  mo-  .     86 

Take  courage,  temper-  .  176 
Take  this  heart  of  .  35 
Tell  his  goodness  .  53 
Tell  them  now,  .  .  37 
Tell  the  world  of  Jesus, .  158 
Thank  God  for  the  foun-  72 
Thanks  be  to  Jesus,  his  .  157 
That  meeting  to  .  134 
The  banquet  hall  is  rich  -  18 
The  blood  of  the  Saviour  95 
The  children's  Sav-^  31 
The  excellent  way,  .  184 
The  fold  of  love,  .  75 
The  gospel  feast,  .  185 
The  great  Physician  on  .  181 
The  home  land  of  .  49 
The  Jericho  service,  181 
The  joy  of  his  salvation,.  109 
The  Lorp  is  King,  .  23 
The  Lord  reigneth,  .  21 
The  Lord's  our  rock,  in,  65 
The  music  of  the  h,  .  89 
The  music  springs  within  89 
There  is  a  fountain  filled  186 
There  is  plenty  in  Jesus,  96 
There  rolled  thro'  time  ,  21 
The  rose  of  Sharon,,  154 
There's  a  great  day  com-  168 
There's  a  rose  that  is  .  154 
There's  a  song  in  my  ,  132 
There's,  a  spring  of  joy  .  90 
There's  a  wideness  in  ,  188 
There's  a  word  for  me  in  126 
The  scarlet  line,  .  95 
The  sea  may  be  rough  ,  62 
THE  Shepherd's  fold  22 
The  simple,  earnest  ,  76 
The  sinner  and  the  .  162 
The  SWEET  Beulah  .  150 
The  temp,  life-boat,  .  177 
The  unclouded  day,  .  142 
They  that  sow  in  .11 
This  I  did  for  thee,  .  160 
Tho'  the  shadows  gather  55 
Thou,  whose  all-prevad-.  136 
Thro'  the  world,  with  .  156 
Time  and  eternity,  .  127 
'Tis  a  faithful  saying,  .  7 
'Tis  murmuring  low  .  no 
'Tis  not  a  land  unknown,  49 
'Tis  the  purpose  of  love,  14 
'Tis  well,  'tis  well,  .  104 
Trust  God  as  a  child  of  ,  33 
Trying  to  walk  in  the  .  170 
182 


Twill  all  be  right  .    46 

Under  thy  shadow  abid- .  125 
Unsearchable  rich-  .  143 
Use  me,  O  my  gracious  ,  193 


Vain,  delusive  world,  a- 
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Waiting  for  pardon. 
Waiting  to  forgive.  . 
Washed  in  the  blood 
Watch  and  pray  that 
Watch,  ye  saints,  with     , 
We  are  drifting  towards  . 
We  are  marching  along,. 
We  are  marching  on  to  , 
We  are  marchrng  to  Jeru- 
Weary  child  thy  sin  for-  , 
WE  ARE  NEARING, 
We  come,  we  come, 
We  HAVE  AN  ANCHOR,. 

Welcome  for  me, 
We'll  be  there  some 
We'll  build  on  the  . 
We'll  never  be  a- 
We'll  never  say  g,   . 
We  sing  of  a  land  where 
We  will  follow  on,  . 
What  a  shout  the  ran-    . 
What  must  I  do  to  be 
What  sayest  thovf  of  Je-. 
What  shall  I  do  with  Je- 
When  I  shall  wake  in 
When  looking  o'er  life's. 
When  my  spirit  droops  . 
When  on  clouds  of  glory 
When  the  hosts  redeemed 
When  the  sheep  have  all 
Where  the  Saviour's 
Which  road  are  you  go-. 
While  Jesus  is  calhng,    . 
While  wo  walk  by  faith  . 
Who  laid  his  native  glory 
Will  your  anchor  hold  in  165 
With  a  perfect  salvation,   114 
With  tearful  eyes  I  look. 
Witnesses  for  jesus,  tell , 
Wonderful  songs  of  sal-  . 
Wonderful  words  of  sal- 
Wondrous  love,. 
Wondrously  red'med 
Wreck  and  rescue,    , 
Wrecked  and  struggling. 
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Ye  messengers  of  grace,,  159 
Yes,  for  me,  for  me  he  .  10 
Ye  would  not,    .       .    63 


NEW  MUSIC  BOOKS,  Etc. 


NOW  MEAJDY. 

THE  OR&AN  SCORE 
HNTHEM  BOOK, 

By  J.  R.  S\Veney  and  W.  J.  KiEKPAT- 
RiCK.  This  announcement  will  be  wel- 
comed by  all  choristers  who  have  used 
"Anthems  and  Voluntaries,"  "The  Ban- 
ner Anthem  Book,"  etc.,  by  the  same  well 
known  authors.  Many  improvements  in 
the  make  up  of  this  newest  book  will  be 
observed.  It  has  67  anthems,  etc. 
The  pric*  has  been  reduced  to  $5.00  per  doz: 
a  sample  copy  mailed  for  60  cents. 

Lii£iNG  Hymns. 

Compiled  by  Hon.  Jno.  Wanamakbr, 
assisted  by  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

For  the  Sabbath  School,  Christian  En- 
deuVor  Meetings,  etc. — 352  Pages. 

Trice,  50  cents,  by  mail ;  J4.80  per  doz. 


NOW  MEAI>T. 


I'hs  pinest  of  tlie  V/heat, 

By  C,  C.  McCabe,  Geo.  D.  Elderkin 
and  others. 
A  very  popular  collection  of  the  finest 
'jacred  Melodies. 
Price,  35  cents  per  copy  ;  ^3.60  per  dozen. 


Infant  Praises, 

by  J.  R.  Sweney  anO  W.J.  Kirkpatrick, 

Easy,  taking   Music   for  the    Primary 

Department. Very  popular. 

Price,  25  cents,  by  mail;  $2.40  per  dozen. 


prohibition  gclodidt. 

containing  temperance  solos,  choruses, 
and  a  complete  cantata,  entitled 

THE  WATER  FAIRIES 

We  look  for  a  big  demand  for  this 
'sprightly  collection. 
Single  copy,  by  mail,  35  cents,  JI3.60  per  doz. 


"\^iNNiNG  Songs, 

By  Sweney,  Kirkpatrick  and  Gil- 
MOUR,  is  the  latest  of  a  long  series  of 
admirable  collections  of  sacred  melody 
issued  from  year  to  year  by  these  giants 
of  song.  The-  present  work  has  over 
one  hundred  new  pieces,  also  a  selection 
of  the  well  known  favorites. 

Price,  35  cents  per  copy,  by  mail ;  ^3.60  per 
dozen,  at  store. 


Three  excellent  hymn  books 
in  one  volume— The 

Sagp^ed  Si^io, 

COMPRISING 

Redemption  Songs,    Joyful  Sound, 
Showers  of  Blessing. 

Price,  music  edition,  85  cents  by  mail,  $g.oo 
per  dozen.    Words  edition,  $15  per  100. 


THE 

GOSPEL  CHORUS, 

{Mtisic  arranged  for  Male  Voices,) 

Admirably  adapted  for  use  by  choirs 
of  young  men, 

J.  R.  Sweney,  W.  J.  Kirkpatrick, 
and  T.  C.  G'Kane,  Editors. 

Price,  50  cents  each,  by  mail ;  $$  per  dozen, 
by  express. 


pleW  Carols  and  geiYices 

FOR 

Anniversary,  Christmas, 

Easter,  Childrens'  Day,  Missionary  Day, 

Harvest  Home,  etc. 

Send  for  the  latest :  sample  copy,  by  mail, 
5  cents. 


Sample  copies  of  above  mailed  on  receipt  of  retail  price. 
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